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CORRESPONDENCE, 


T. Bertamy has the pleafure to inform-the admirers of the Pidurefgug 
Views already given in this Work, that fuch embellishments will appear 





more frequent in future, as Mr. Parsons, of Drury-lane Theatre, being = 
in poffefiion of fome Original Drawings, has kindly given F. Bellamy 
an exclufive permiffion to have them engraved for the Generay 
MaGazine. 

Clarigja’s elégant Hints will evér be welcome. G 

To Mifs Anne Blower T. Bellamy returns his fincere thanks. 

The Rofciad of Fafhion and Iaac Bickerftaffe, with other favours, are wny 
avoidably poftponed. 

‘Stanzas by Mr. W. P. Carcy, in our next. - 


A Poetical Epiftle, by Mr. Colles, is received. 
Advice by G. K. will be attended to. 


A Subjcriber of Portland Place gives a friendly hint, and it fhall be attended tw T 
as tar as poflible. We are very happy in his approbation, and will endeavour 
to merit it. 


Lines by S. 1M. D. are entitled to praife; but they are too incorreét for infer. 
tion: Even a ‘* Moon-light eventing” cannot be*confidered as very favour. 
able for the young writer to ‘¢ look on all the diftant profpects round.” But 
this is meant as a hint to the teachers of a child, whofe genius may one 
day enrich the world of poetry. 





‘We have every reafon to flatter ourfelves that, raifing the future numbers 
of the Genzrar Macazine from One Shilling to Eighteen-pence, will prove 
acceptable for the following reafons: 





Each number will contain Fory 
Pages of Additional Letter-Prefs, and three Engravings in the room of tw 
hitherto given: which the Proprietors feel a right to hope will be confidered, 
in refpeét to Defign and Execution, as truly Valuable Enrichments. [The MA- 
GAZINE Part of this bighly-favoured Work will thus receive a confiderable Addi» 
tion in refpcé? to Embcllifbments: at the fame time that the PLAYS of SHAK- 
SPEARE will be rapidly baftening to their Completion, then forming E1cut 
Votrumes; which will be printed in a Style of uniform Beauty, and magnificently 
edorned with no lefs than Eicuty Enoravines exguifitely finifbed, from 
Original Ornamented Drawings by Burney, Corbould, Richter, Metz, Ryley, 
Bc. Ge. Ge} 


When Shakfpeare’s Plays are completed, it is the intention of the Editor 

to begin 
A MAGNIFICENT ORIGINAL WORK, 

which, from its nature, he flatters. himfelf will be found truly intereftingy 
and “which -will be brought to a conclufion in the courfe of two years at 
fartheft,—giving monthly, independent of the Magazine and Review, 
Seventy-two Pages feparately printed, fo as to bind by themfelves- 

‘The Engraved-Decorations for this Work, which will be very numerous, 
will be defigned ina ftyle of novelty and elegance, and engraved by the firt 
artifts in the kingdom, 


No detached Work after Shakfpeare will appear in 
the future Numbers of this Magazine but what will 
be entirely Original, 
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For the GENERAL MaGazine. 


THe PASSIONS, anv THeiR EFFECTS, 
Exemplified in a variety of Incidents. 
To be continued occafionally, 


BY JOHN LUFFMAN,. 


GENEROSITY. 


HEN the flames of the late unhappy war in North Ame- 

rica had extended their deftructive influence to the fer- 

tile fields of Carolina, Fabanus, a native of England, but for 
fome years paft a fettler in Charleftown, called’ upon -by the 
voice of honour to protect his adopted country, joined a band 
of loyalifts, refolutely determined to repel by force the difturbers 
of their peace, or die in the attempt. Fabanus, previous to 
his taking the field, had put his wife Mariana, and infant child, 
together with the moft valuable part of his effects, on board an 
‘armed merchant fhip bound for Londen, at which city his rela- 
tions refided, and to whofe care and proteétion he, by letters, 
recommended them in the ftrongeft terms: and having bade 
them a tender adieu, the veffel left the fhore, while the tear- 
farting eye of Fabanus accompanied its fwift motion, till the 
veil off night obfcured it from hts longer view. Independent of 
Mariana and her child, there was on board a Lady paflenger alfo. 
Heaven feemed to fmile on the undertaking, and re. the 
firft fortnight they were bleffed with a fair wind and eafy fea, 
nor did a veffel come in fight which bore the leaft appearance 
of hoftility ; but, about nine in the morning,-the feventeenth 
day from their departure, while the Captain and his paflengers 
were at breakfaft in the great cabin, one of the mates gave in- 
telligence of two veffels being on their ftarboard-bow, and 
fianding towards them with a prefs of fail. This information 
Pppez ! . was 
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was not given without alarm, particularly to the ladies; and 
the cabin was left in°an inftant for the deck, for the better 
viewing of the barques. The Captain, by the affiftance of his 
giafs, although they did not fhew their colours, knew them to be 

Americans, from the manper of their being built; and, apprizin 
his pafléngers and the crew with his opinion, he further added, 
they are poflibly friends, who want to {peak us. The veffels 
continued to bear down upon him with wonderful fwiftnefs; 
he hoifted the Britith enfign, and they immediately urifurled the 
thirteen ftripes, and being now near enough for the Britith Cap. 
tain to difcover their hoftile intentions, and alfo to know their 
force, (the largeft veffel, a thip carrying from eighteen to 
twenty-fix pounders, befides fwivels ; the imaller one a brig of 
ten or twelve guns, and thé decks of both covered with men), 
ordered his veffel to be got ready for ation, and in lefs than 
half an hour it was clear fore and aft, and fit to ngage. The 
enemy’s veflels were by this time within a cable’s-length of the 
Britith thip, which they hailed, and commanded the Captain to 
ftrike his colours ; this demand he refufed in words of the mof 
fpirited defiance: and ordering each man two glaffes of rum, he 
encouraged them by holding out the great probability of cap- 
turing their foes notwithftanding their force ; his brave fellows 
promifed to ftand by him and the fhip while the could {fwim, 
The action commenced with. a broadfide from the American 
Ahip which had no effe& from a fudden heave of the fea upon 
her beam. The Britifh Captain’s intention was firft to difable the 
brig, and by that means prevent the affiftance it might other. 
wile afford the fhip; and having the wind in his favour, fired 
his broadfide into her, which did great execution, not only 
among her hands, but by taking away her mainmaft, which, 
with part of her ftanding and running rigging, went over the 
fide. ‘The American fhip having fallen fomewhat to leeward, 
was endeavouring to bring her guns to bear on the Britith vef- 
fel, in order to draw off its fire from the brig, but thefe ma- 
‘meeuvres were fruitlefs, and the fecond broadiide {ent her with 
all her hands to the bottom. Having effected this defirable bu- 
finefs, he-engaged the fhip, and the action continued with unabat- 
ing fury on both fides for nearly two glaffes, when unfortunately 
the Britith thip took fire, and notwithftanding every effort was 
ufed: by the crew to quench the flames, they increafed fal 
upon them: the Captain feeing it impoffible to fave the hip, 
ordered out the long boat, under a fevere fire from the enemy; 
and, having called up the ladies from the cockpit, ftruck his 
, flag, and as many went into the boat as it could poffibly fwim 
with; the enemy now ceafed their fire, and put out their boat 
in 
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qn order to fave, if poffible, the lives of that part of the crew 


‘yet remaining on board, but it was ineffectual, and the Britife 


fhip blew up with a terrible explofion in a few minutes after the 
poat had left her fide. They were now taken, thirty-two ia 
number, aboard the American ; Mariana and her child, and the 
lady beforementioned, and alfo the Captain, who was wounded, 
being among that number. The lady didnot furvive the frit 
night on board the Foe, being almoft lifelefs during the 
engagement. ‘The accommodations were very indifferent; the 
rovifions worfe, and the behaviour of the American Captain 
Pratith in the extreme; for he even abufed his Lieutenant for 
his officioufnefs, as he termed it, in attempting to fave the lives 
of thofe miferable men who fuffeted by the explofion. In this 
fituation a month paffed, when the veffel arrived at Bourdeaux 
in a fhattered condition. As foon as we landed, we were con- 
ducted to our prifon, where every mifery brought on by war 
ftruck the eye, and wounded the heart. This place of confine- 
ment appeared to be the remains of an ancient caftle, inclofed 
by a ftone wall of confiderable height: the keeper was a 
Monfieur Brailierre, a Gafcon, deftitute of pity, and hacknied in 
the office of heightening human woes. There were other pri- 
foners befides thofe of war in this plage, to whom were con~ 
figned the beft apartments : thofe allotted to our company were 
the worft the place afforded, on account of our veffel being only 
an armed fhip; Monfieur Brellierre informing us, that the 
better fituations were referved for the officers of his Britannick 
Majefty’s navy, great numbers of whom were hourly expected 
there from the known prowefs and fuperior kill of the French 
commanders. Even mifery {miled at this infulting Gafconade ! 
and one of our brave but unfortunate companions, exclaiming 
by anoath, and whiftling after the manner ufedon thipboard,fays 
to Monfieur Brillierre, ‘‘ Mounfeir, you have got us under the 
hatches now, to be fure; but give us fair play, and behave like 
men, and don’t fneak into holes and corners, and I’ll never go 
to fea again if we don’t blow you out of the water.” This la- 
conic fpeech from the boatfwain quite deranged the features of 
the prifon-keeper, who, with a look the moft contemptible ever 
beheld, his fhoulder being drawn up to his ears, and his hands 
projecting from his breaft like the fins of a turtle, turned fhort 
upon his heel, and went out of the prifon. The failors were 
employed (to ufe one of their own phrafes) in looking out for 
births, having firft determined that the lady and her ‘infant, 
and alfo their Captain, fhould be beft accommodated, when they 
were interrupted by the appearance of Monfieur Brillierre, pre+ 
ceding a file of mutketeers, On his entrance he immediately 


ordered 
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ordered them to feize the boarfwain, and condu& him tothe dun: 
goons when fome of our people, with that glorious privilege of 
peech annexed to Britith freedom, forgetting their fituation, 
fpoke with fome warmth on the inhumanity of the proceeding; 
which fo much enraged the Gafcon, that he immediately order. 
ed us allintothe fame difmal place. Submiffion was become 
our lot ; yet it was not abject fubmiffion, for the brave fellows, 
even while removing to their dungeon, threatened the keeper 
with dreadful refentment. Bad bread, and worfe water, were 
the allowance of this dreary abode; the lady's child expired in 
three days, and herfelf was nearly in a dying ftate. Mariana’s 
fituation was reprefented to Monfieur Brellierre by the turnkey, 
by whom he returned a note to that unfortunate woman, pur- 
rting, that a releafe from her then fituation depended entire- 
y on-herfelf. Mariana, underftanding the meaning of this in- 
fulting letter, although nearly lifelefs, returned its author a verbal 
anfwer, filled with {uch noble difdain as did honour to her dif. 
tinguifhed virtue—** No, fays the, tell the monfter, that I am 
prepared to ptrifh in this dungeon through hunger and diftrefs, 
asmy poor infant has already done, and I thall ever de{pife and 
abhor the wretch, who, inftead of alleviating the horrors of war 
and the extremes of diitrefs, wifhes to add the moft fevere af- 
fliétion to thofe already plunged in the depths of mifery.” This 
anfwer was faithfully delivered to Monfieur by his officer, to 
which he made no other reply than ** Let her perifh.”” Ap 
ecclefiaftic, vifitor of the prifon, hearing of the death of Maria 
na’s child, applied to her to know if fhe was of the Holy Catho- 
lick Church? Not according to your forms, Sir, anfwered Ma- 
riana; I am a proteftant.—Then I am forry to tell you, your 
child cannot be buried.—Mercy, exclaims Mariana, do ye in 
this country extend religious differences to the grave? It is the 
law, replied the friar; but fay nothing ; I feel for your diftrefs, 
and wil] endeavour to ferve you: I will order your infant to be 
depofited privately, and will again call upon you in the evening, 
the prifon being always open to me as common confeffor of the 
miferable Catholicks within it. Mariana thanked him, and he 
left her. She immediately acquainted the Captain with this 
gleam of hope, and waited impatiently for the evening, and the 
return of the friar. 

The good friar was punétual to his appointment, and brought 
with him fome wine, a boiled chicken, and a {mall loaf of whole- 
fome bread. I need not fay that it was received with joy and 
thankfulnefs; and after Mariana had taken a refrefhment, he be- 


ee to intereft himfelf about her concerns, with “Yeo learp, 


adam, that your veffe] was from Carolina.” —** Yesyign{wergd 
ariana, 
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Mariana with a figh, “ it was from that once happy {pot.”— 
“« Well,” replied the friar, “ a fhip is now ready to fail from this 
harbour, to the principal port of that province; put it in my 
power toferveyou, by acquainting your hufband and friends with 
your prefent unhappy fituation.” Mariana, falling on her knees, 
and clafping thofe of the good prieft, gave vent toa redundancy 
of tears, and bleffed the man that afforded her fo much hope. 
“Rife, poor unfortunate,” faysthe friar, «< and dictate to me what 
you will have faid to your friends :”’—** To my hufband,” re- 
plied Mariana; «« [ have no other friend but him, except yourfelf, 
which Heaven has, no doubt, in pity to my fafferings, raifed up 
to me in this place of horror.” Here fhe paufed for fome mi- 
nutes, and then began to direét the friar what to fay to Faba- 
nus; and when fhe had got on fome way in the recital, the ap- 
prized-the good man of the impoflibility of writing in the difmal 
— they were then in, (which was lighted only by one lamp, 
hung in the centre, and fo difpofed as to afford only a glimmer- 
ing to every cell.) «* I will treafure your words in my memory, 
good lady,’ faid the friar, * till I get to my convent; where I will 
write the letter, and bring it in the morning, that you may put your 
name to it.” ** Good ! kind man,” anfwered Mariana, * 1 feel 
fomething like returning happinefs playing round my heart, and 
fhall I fign the paper whichis to make Fabanus acquainted with 
my misfortunes ?’’ The friar now telling her he muft leave her 
to attend the fpiritual concerns of feveral prifoners confined far 
criminal offences, bleffed her, and departed. 

The worthy man performed every thing he promifed with reli- 
gious punctuality, and was the cenftant friend, advifer, and fup- 
porter, of Mariana during her confinement. At length, at the 
end of four months, an exchange of prifoners took place, and 
Mariana was conveyed, among others, in a cartel to Plymouth. 
The Captain was not among the number, that brave man having 
died of the wounds he received in the engagement a few days 
previous to the exchange of prifoners taking place. 

Meriana was now in England deftitute of money and friends. 
Relations fhe had in London, to whom a letter was fent, ftating 
the misfortunes fhe had undergone, and requefting a fupply of 
money to enable her to come to that capital, as the moft probable 
place of hearing from Fabanus, or of fhipping herfelf for 
Carolina. She waited wish anxious expeétation the arrival of 
the poft; but no anfwers came to her requefts: in this ftate of 
fufpence fhe remained feveral days, when the boatfwain, who 
had been her fellow prifoner, and who had continued at Ply- 
mouth ever fince he landed from the cartel, with a view to enter 
on board a man of war there, as foon as he had recruited himfelf 
a little from the ftate he was brought into by the French limbo 

(as 
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4as he termed it), generoufly offered her the bounty-money he 
fhould receive: This Mariana pofitively refufed ; the failor, 
however, haftened to the rendezvous, and took the ftipend allow- 
ed by government, and brought it to Mariana—« Here, Ma- 
dam, fays he, take it; it will be of more ufe to you than it can 
be to me ¢ it will alfo be employed to a better purpofe than pro. 
bably I fhould put it to.”” «« Generous man !”’ exclaimed Mariana, 
«« keep your money.”"—‘ No,” replied the tar ; * I will not kee 
it; you muft take it: I’ll go aboard, where his Majetty,..God 
blefs him, does not fuffer a failor to want for any thing.”’ He then 
laid the money on a chair by her fide, and, wifhing her better 
luck, left her haftily, and went immediately to his fhip. 

A perfon of diftinguifhed fortune, and equally diftinguithed 
humanity, in the-neighbourhood, hearing of the diftrefles which 
Mariana had faffered, and alfo of the generofity of the feaman, 
waited on her at the inn, and fupplied her with money fufficient to 
defray her expences to London, and alfo procured leave from the 
commanding officer of the port for two months abfence for the 
boatfwain, to whom he prefented five guineas for his difinterefted 
friendthip, and generous treatment of a fellow creature in diftrefs; 
the failor thanked him, and told him alfo he would drink his 
health at fea and on fhore, and pay him again as foon as luck 
turned in his favour. 

Mariana took a place in the ftage, and the honeft tar mounted 
the top. When they arrived at the inn in London, he told the 
landlord who they were, and where they had come from, and 
defired the beft room in the houfe for Mariana: ¢* As for my own 
part,” fayshe, ‘* I can fliag my hammock any where.” They 
continued there two days, when Mariana took lodgings ina pri- 
vate houfe, and the boatfwain put up at a public one adjoining. 
Mariana had not been long in this fituation, when the good ef- 
fects of the friar’s friendfhip was con{fpicuoufly evident. The 
boat{wain, as was his cuftom, went daily to the coffee-hgpfe in 
the city, where the friar had appointed Fabanus to dirett his 
letters, as well as to him ; and having received the long-withed- 
for prize, he haftened with it to Mariana’s lodgings, who, on his 
prefenting it to her, and her eye catching the well-known hand 
of Fabanus, fhe immediately fainted, but, by the affittance of the 
fervant of the houfe,.and the honeft failor, the {oon recovered. 
The letter brought her the requeft of Fabanus to come as foon 
as poflible to Carolina, and a fupply of money capable of fur- 
nifhing her with every thing fhe fhould want, to enable her to 
yndertake the voyage : Mariana, having made the generous tar 
a prefent fuitable to his kindnefs and his feelings, went on 
board ; while the failor only deplored his incapability of attend- 
ing her to her hufband and her home. ; 
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Original Cranslations, 





THE SACRIFICE TO PAN, 
OR THE 
OFFERING OF FILIAL PIETY, 


AWN DY tL: 
Selekicd from the Salon de la Correfpondance pour les Sciences et les Arts, 
TRANSLATED BY MISS ANNE BLOWER. 








Txz following Idyl was addrefled to Madame la Prefidente 
Du Paty, on her birth-day, by her daughter, aged thirteen, 
The intereft which the Publick take in a name confecrated 
for ever in the annals of humanity, will make them read with 
peculiar pleafure this eflay, the fruit of great fenfibility, and 
of an education well attended to. The young and amiable 
authorefs {uppofes the ftory the relates prefented itfelf to her 
inadream. ‘The portraits are faithful; the fable only is 
imaginary. 

HE virtuous Celimene had languifhed for fome time un- 

der the pains of a cruel diftemper. ‘The rofes of her 
complexion were faded: her eyes were lefs brilliant; but one 
fill beheld on her lovely countenance a fenfibility, a foftnefsin- 
expreflibly charming. More interefting than when animated by 
the luitre of {parkling health, one experienced, in looking on 
her, the moft lively emotions of grief and anxiety. Her chil- 
dren partook largely of the univerfal fadnefs : you faw them no 
longer haftening to the meadows to enjoy the pleafures of in- 
fancy : their hautboys and flutes were filent: their lambs, it is 
true, bounded and careffed each other as ufual, but not with their 
wonted vivacity. The youthful Zelis, the eldeit of the children 
of Celimene, one day faid to her brothers and fifters, «« My 

“ dear friends, let us go and fupplicate Pan to reftore health 

to our beloved mother.’’"—‘* Yes, my dear fifter,”’ returncd 

they, ** let us go and offer up to him our vows ; ‘doubilefs he 

*© will not reject them :’’—Then, taking each other by the hand, 

they walked in filence towards the temple of the God. Inclof- 

ed in the deep receffes of a wood is a facred edifice, dedicated 
to the Sylvan Divinity: You arrive at it through narrow paths, 
bordered by the green arbuftines. Pan is reprefented there, 
feated at the foot of a beech, playing on his paftoral pipe; 

Qqq Honey 
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Honey-fuckles, jafmines, and rofes, join their odoriferous blof* 
foms to the foliage, and form a delicious bower, which theds in 
this ruftic temple a fecret and delightful perfume. 

The little group reach the divine folitude: they, trembling, 
kneel at the foot of the ftatue, At firft fear and refpeét re. 
prefied their utterance ; but the remembrance of Celimene re- 
calls it. Zelis was the firft that ventured to addrefs the divinity: 
“‘ O Pan! It is for the tendereft of mothers we implore your 
** power. Celimene is not unknown-to you: her virtues ren. 
«* der her as dear to the Gods as to men; fhe fuffers! Oh, 
“* Thou ! who art pleafed at the happinefs of thy votaries, re- 
“* ftore to her the health fhe has loft. We have no facrifices to 
“* prefent ! no rich offerings to bring you! Some ruftic in, 
“* ftruments, - flowers, and fruit, are all we poffefs! accept 
*s them.—Be propitious ; and again fuffer health to revifit our 
mother!—Alas ! if thefe are not worthy your acceptance 
we offer up ourfelves! we are ufelefs in the world ; but our 
dear mother is the confolation of the afflicted!” ‘The God 
liftened with pleafed attention to their msi and they 
returned filled with confidence and hope to their mother. IJma- 
gine their joy when they found her no longer a prey to fick. 
nefs, but fparkling with her accuftomed health and beauty ! 
‘They precipitately threw themfelves into her arms ; embraced 
and carefled her.—‘« Ah,” cried they, tranfported, ‘* behold 
qur vows are heard!’’ Celimene, furprifed at her fudden re. 
covery, is ftill more fo at thefe words. She defires to know 
the caufe of them; fhe learns fhe owes her health to the af- 
fection of her children. What a delicious idea! fhe prefles 
them to her bofom a thoufand and a thoufand times! fhe withes 
to {peak, but in vain: her foul is too much —— From 
that moment happinefs again returned to the family of Celi- 
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mene. ‘The only interruption to their felicity had been the 
fufferings of the moft amiable of mothers; and they were no 
more! May this vifion, caufed by thinking of you, my dear 
mother,. be realized !— Yes! let it-be realized, even at the 
price offered to the God !—Ah ! how great would the felicity 
of all who love you be; that is, of all who are acquainted with 
you! 
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CATHLIN OF CLUTHA. ‘A Poem. 


(FROM OSSIAN.) 





ARGUMENT. 


An addrefs to Malvina, the daughter of Toftar.—The poet relates 
the arrival of Cathlin in Selma, to folicit aid againft Duth-car- 
mor of Cluba, who had killed Cathmol, for the fake of his daugh- 
ter Lanul.—Fingal declining to make a choice among his heroes, 
who were ail claiming the command of the expedition, they re- 
tired each to his hill of ghofts, to be determined by dreams. The 
Spirit of Trenmor appears to Offian and Ofcar: they fail from 
the bay of Carmon, and, on the fourth day, appear off the valley 
of Rath-col, in Inis-huna, where Duth-carmor had fixed his re- 
fidence.—Offian difpatches a bard to Duth-carmor to demand 
battle.—Night comes on.—The difirefs of Cathlin of Clutha.— 
Offian devolves the command on Ofcar, who, according to the cuf- 
tom of the kings of Morven, before battle retired to a neighbouring 
hill—Upon the coming on of day the battle joins.—Ofcar and 
Duth-camor meet. The latter falls. —Ofcar carries the mail and 
helmet of Duth-carmor to Cathlin, who had retired from the field.. 
Cathlin is difcovered to be the daughter of Cathmol in di/gui/t, 
who had been carried off by force by, and had made ber efcape 
from, Duth-carmor. 

OME, thou beam that art lonely, from watching in the 
night! The fqually winds are around thee from all their 
echoing hills. Red, over my hundred ftreams, are the light- 
covered paths of the dead. They rejoice on the eddying winds 
in the feafon of night.—Dwells there'no joy in fong, white 
hand of the harps of Lutha? Awake the voice of the ftring, 
and roll my fou! to me. Itis a ftream that has failed.—Mal- 
vina pour the fong. 

I hear thee from thy darknefs in Selma, thou that watcheft, 
lonely, by night ! Why didft thou withhold the fong from Of- 
fian’s failing foul ?——As the falling brook to the ear of the 
hunter, defcending from his ftorm-covered hill, in a fun-beam 
rolls the echoing ftream, he hears, and fhakes his dewy locks : 
fuch is the voice of Lutha to the friend of the fpirits of heroes. 
—My {welling bofom beats high. I look back on the a 
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that are paft.——-Come, thou beam that art lonely, from the 
watching of night. 

In the echoing bay of Carmona we faw one day the boundin 
fhip. On high hung a broken fhield; it was marked wi 
wandering blood. Forward came a youth in armour and 
ftretctied his pointlefs fpear. Long, over his tearful eyes, 
hung loofe his difordered locks. Fingal gave the fhell of kings, 
The words of the ftranger arofe. 

In his hall lies Cathmol of Clutha, by the winding of his own 
dark ftreams.. Duth-carmor faw white-bofomed Lanul, and 
tag! father’s fide. In the rufhy defart were my fteps, 

e fled in the feafon of night. Give thine aid to Cathlin to 
revenge his father. I fought thee not as a beam m a land of 
elouds. Thou, like that fun, art known, king of echoing Selma. 

Selma’s king looked around. In his prefence we rofe in 
arms. But who fhould lift the fhield ? for all had claimed the 
war. The night came down; we ftrode in filence, each to his 
hill of ghofts ; that fpirits might defcend in our dreams to mark 
us for Se field. 

We ftruck the fhield of the dead, and raifed the hum of fongs, 
We thrice called the ghofts of our fathers. We laid us down 
in dreams. Trenmor came before mine eyes, the tall form 
of other years. His blue hofts were behind him in half diftin- 

uifhed rows. Scarce feen’is their ftrife in mift, or their ftretch- 
ing forward to deaths. I liftened; but no found was there. 
The forms were empty wind. 

I farted from the dream of ghofts. On a fudden blaft flew 
my whiftling hair. Low-founding, in the oak, is the departure 
of thedead. I took my fhield from its bough. Onward came 
the rattling of fteel, t was Ofcas of Lego. He had feen his 
fathers. . 

As rufhes forth the blaft on the bofom of whitening waves, 
fo carelefs fhall my courfe be through ocean to the dwelling of 
foes. I have feen the dead, my father. My heating foul is 
high, My fame is bright before me, like the ftreak of light on 
a.cloud,- when the broad fun comes forth, red traveller of the 
fy. 
“Grandfon of Branno, I faid, not Oftar alone fhall meet the 
foe. I ruth forward, through ocean, to the woody dwelling of 
heroes. Let us contend, my fon, like eagles from one rock, 
when they lift their broad wings againft the ftream of winds.— 
We raifed our fails in Carmona. From three fhips they marked 
my fhield on the wave, as I looked on nightly Ton-thena, 
red traveller between the clouds.—Four days came the breeze 


abroad. Lumon came forward in mit. In winds were its 
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hundred groves. Sun-beams marked, at times, its brown-fide, 
White leapt the foamy ftreams from all its echoing rocks, 

A green field, in the bofom ofthills, winds filent with its own 
blue-ftream. Here, midft the waving of oaks, were the dwell. 
ings of kings of old. But filence, for many dark-brown years, 
had fettled in grafly Rath-col; for the race of heroes had failed 
along the pleafant vale.—Duth-carmor was here, with his 
people, dark rider of the wave. “Ton-thena had hid her head 
in the fky. He bound his white-bofomed fails. His courfe is 
on the hills of Rath-col, to the feats of roes. 

We came, I fent the bard with fongs to call the foe to fight, 
Duth-carmor heard him with joy. The king’s foul was like a 
beam of fire; a beam of fire marked with fmoak, rufhing, 
varied through the bofom of night. The deeds of Duth-carmor 
were dark, though his arm was ftrong. 

Night came, with the gathering of clouds. By the beam of 
the oak we fat down. Ata diftance ftood Cathlin of Clutha. 
I faw the changing foul of the ftranger. As fhadows fly over 
the field of grafs, fo various is Cathlin’s cheek. It was fair 
within locks, that rofe on Rath-col’s wind. I did not ruth 
amidft his foul with my words. I bade the jong to rife. 

Ofcar of Lego, I faid, be thine the fecret hill to-night. 
Strike the fhield, like Morven’s kings. With day thou fhale 
lead in war. From my rock I fhall fee thee, Oicar, a dreadful 
form afcending in fight, like the appearance of ghofts amidft 
the ftorms they raife Why fhould mine eyes.return to the 
dim times of old, ere yet the fong had burficd forth, like the 
fudden rifing of winds? But the years that are paft are 
marked with mighty deeds. As the nightly rider of waves looks 
up to Ton-thena of beams, fo let us turn our eyes to Trenmor, 
the father of kings. 

Wide in Caracha’s echoing field Carmal had poured his 
tribes. They were a dark ridge of waves; the grey-haired 
bards were like moving foam on their face. They kindled the 
ftrife around, with their red-rolling eyes.—Nor alone were the 
dwellers of rocks; a fon of Loda was there; a voice in his 
own dark land, to call the ghofts from high,——On his hill he 
had dwelt, in Lochlin, in the midi. of a leaflefs grove. Five 
ftones lifted near their heads. Loud roared his ruthing ftream. 
He often raifed his voice to winds, when meteors marked their 
nightly wings ; when the dark-crufted moon was rolled behind 
her hill. Nor unheard of ghoits was he !—‘They came with the 
found of eagle wings. They turned battle, in fields, before the 
kings of men- 
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But Trenmor they turned not from battle; he drew fortyard 
the troubled war ; in its dark fkirt was Trathal, like a rifing 
light.—It was dark; and Loda’s fon poured forth his figns on 
night.——The feeble were not before thee, fon of other lands! 

Then rofe the ftrife of kings about the hill of night; but it 
was foft as two fummer gales, fhaking their light wings on a 
lake.~—Trenmor yielded to his fon ; for the fame of the king 
was heard. Trathal came forth before his father, and the 
faes failed in echoing Caracha. ‘Fhe years that are pat, my 
fon, are marked with mighty deeds. 

* ~ * * * cl * 

In clouds rofe the eaftern light. ‘The foe came forth in arms, 
The ftrife is mixed at Rath-col, like the roar of ftreams. Be. 
hold the contending of kings ! They meet befide the oak. In 
gleams of ftecl the dark forms are loft; fuch is the meeting of 
meteors in a vale by night; red light is fcattered round, and 
men forefee the ftorm. Duth-carmor is low in blood. The 
fon of Offian overcame. Not harmlefs in battle was he, Mal- 
vina hand of harps. 

Nor in the field are the fteps of Cathlin. The ftranger ftood 
by a fecret ftream, where the foam of Rath-col fkirted the mofly 
ftones. Above bends the branchy birch, and ftrews its leaves 
on winds. The inverted {pear of Cathlin touched at times the 
ftream. Ofcar brought Duth-carmor’s mail; his helmet 
with its eagle-wing. He placed them before the ftranger, and 
his words were heard ‘«* The foes of thy father have failed, 
They are laid in the field of ghofts. Renown returns to Mor- 
ven, like arifing wind. Why art thou dark, chief of Clutha? 
Is there caufe for grief?” 

Son of Offian of harps, my foul is darkly fad. I behold the 
arms of Cathmol, which he raifedin war. ‘Take the mail of 
Cathlin, place it high in Selma’s hall ; that thou mayeft remem- 
ber the haplefs in thy diftant land. 

From white breafts defcended the mail. It was the race of 
kings ; the foft-handed daughter of Cathmol, at the ftreams of 
Clutha.—Duth-carmor faw her bright in the hall, he came by 
night to Clutha. Cathmol met him in battle, but the hero fell. 
Three days dwelt the foe with the maid. On the fourth the 
fled in arms. She remembered the race of kings, and felt her 
burfting foul. 

Why, maid of Tofcar of Lutha, fhould I tell how Cathlin 
failed ? Her tomb is atrufhy Lumon, iv a diftant land. Near it 
were the fteps of Sul-malla, in the days of grief. She raifed the 
fong for the daughter of itrangers, and touched the mourntfel 


* * * . 


harp. 
Come from the watching of night, Malvina, lonely beam ! 
s U L- 
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SUL-MALLA OF LUMON. A Poem, 


(FROM OSSIAN.) 


ARGUMENT, 

This poem, which, properly peaking, is a continuation of the laf, 
opens with an addre/s to Sul-malla, the daughter of the hing oft 
Inis-huna, whom Offian met at the chafe as he returned from the 
battle of Rath-col. Sul-malla invites Offian and Ojfcar toa 
fraps at the refidence of ber father, who was then abjent in the 
wars. Upon hearing their name and family, foe relates an 
expedition of Fingal into Inis-huna. She cafually ment toning 
Cathmor, chief of Afia, (who then afffied ber father again 
his enemies) Offian introduces the epifode of Culgorm and Suran- 
dronlo, two Scandinavian kings, in whofe wars Ofian himself 
and Cathmor were engaged on opfofite fides. The flory is 
imperfec?, a part of the original being loft.—Offian warned in 
a dream by the ghoft of Trenmor, fets fail from Inis-buna. 

HO moves fo ftately on Lumon, at the roar of the foamy 

waters ? Her hair falls upon her heaving breaft. White 

is her arm behind, as flow fhe bends the bow. Why dof thou 

wander in defarts, like alight through a cloudy field? The 

young roes are panting by their fecret rocks.—Return, thou 
daughter of kings ; the cloudy night is near. 

It was the young branch of Lumon, Sul-malla of blue eyes, 
She fent the bard from her rock, to bid us to her feaft. Amidst 
the fong we fat down in Conmor’s echoing hall. White moved 
the hands of Sul-malla on the trembling ftrings. Half heard, 
amidft the found, was the name of Atha’s king: he that was 
abfent in battle for her own green land.—Nor abfent from her 
foul was he: he came amidft her thoughts by night : Ton-thena 
looked in from the fky, and faw her toffing arms. 

The found of the fhells had ceafed. Amiditlong rocks, Sul- 
malla rofe. She fpoke with bended eyes, and afked of our 
courfe through feas ; “* for of the kings of men are ye, tall 
riders of the wave.”’———Not unknown, I faid, at his ftreams is 
he, the father of our race. Fingal has been heard of at Cluba, 
blue-eyed daughter of kings.—Nor only at Cona’s ftream is 
Offian and Oicar known. Foes trembled at our voice, and’ 
fhrunk in other lands. 

Not unmarked, faid the maid, by Sul-malla, is the thield of 
Morven’s king. It hangs high in Conmor’s hall, in memory 
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of the paft; when Fingal came to Cluba in the days of other 
years. Loud roared the boar of Culdarnu, in the midft of his 
rocks and woods. Inis-huna fent her youths, but they failed ; 
and virgins wept over tombs,—Carelefs went the king to Cul- 
darnu. On his fpear rolled the ftrength of the woods.—He 
was bright, they faid, in his looks, the firft of mortal men.— 
Nor at the fea‘t were heard his words. His deeds paffed from 
his foul of fire, like the rolling of vapours from the face of the 
wandering fun. Not carelefs looked the blue eyes of Cluba on 
his ftately fteps. In white bofoms rofe the king of Selma, in 
midft of their thoughts by night. But the winds bore the 
ftranger to the echoing vales of his roes.—Nor loft to other lands 
was he, like a meteor that finks in acloud. He came forth, 
at times, in his brightnefs, to the diftant dwelling of foes. His 
fame came, like the found of winds, to Cluba’s woody vale. 

.Darknefs dwells in Cluba of harps : the race of kings is dif- 
tant far; in battle is Conmor of {pears ; and Lormar king of 
ftreams. Nor ~——- alone are they; a beam from other 
lands is nigh : the friend of ftrangers in Atha, the troubler of 
the field. High, from their miity hills, look forth the blue 
eyes of Erin; for he is far away, young dweller of their fouls, 
—Nor harmlefs, white hands of Erin! is he in the tkirts of war; 
he rolls ten thoufand before him in his diftant field. 

Not unfeen by Offian, I faid, rufhed Cathmor from his ftreams, 
when he poured his ftrength on I-thorno, ifle of many waves. 
In ftrife met two kings in I-thorno, Culgormand Suran-dronlo: 
each from his echoing ifle, ftern hunters of the boar ! 

They met a boar ata foamy ftream : each pierced it with his 
fpear. They ftrove for the fame of the deed: and gloomy 
battle rofe. From ifle to ifle they fent a {pear, broken and 
ftained with blood, to call the friends of their fathers in their 
founding arms. Cathmor came from Bolga to Culgorm, red- 
eyed king : I aided Suran-dronlo, in his land of boars, 

We ruihed on either fide of a ftream, which roared through 
a blafted heath. High broken rocks were round, with all their 
bending trees. Near are two circles of Loda, with the ftone of 
power; where fpirits defcended by night, in dark-red ftreams 
of fire. There, mixed with the murmur of waters, rofe 
the voice of aged men, they called the forms of night to aig 
them in their war. 


(To be continued.) 
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0 Britith Literature. 
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on The Works of the late John Gregory, M.D. To which is prow 
in fixed an Account of the Life of the Author. 8vo. 4 vols. 12mo. 
the Cadell. 

ds HE late Dr. G. was at once a very amiable man, and a 
th, very pleafing writer. The account here given of his 
lis ife contains little more than is generally known of him. ° ‘His 
: family was diftinguifhed for mathematical acquifitions ; and he 
if was the fixth of that family who obtained a Profefforfhip in an 
of Univerfity. His works amply teftify the purity, the compre- 
PF henfion, and the amiablenefs of his mind.—‘‘ Dr. G. in perfon 
of was confiderably above the middle fize. His frame of body 
te was compacted with fyyimetry, but not with elegance. His 
24 limbs were not active; he ftooped fomewhat in his gait; and 





his countenance, from a fulnefs of feature, and a heavinefs of 

€, gave no external indication of fuperior power of mind or 

ilities. It was otherwife when engaged in converfation. His 
features then became animated, ont his eye moft expreflive, 
He had a warmth of tone and of gefture which gave a pleafing 
intereft to every thing which he uttered: but, united with this 
animation, there was in him a gentlenefs and fimplicity of man- 
ner, which, with little attention to the exterior and regulated 
forms of politenefs, was more engaging than the moft finithed 
addrefs. His converfation flowed with eafe; and, when in 
company with literary men, without affecting a difplay of know- 
ledge, he was liberal of the ftores of his mind.””—Such was the 
perfon of Dr. G. a man whofe memory will always be dear to 
virtue and philofophy. : 

The moft interefting ia of the account of his life, confifts 
of an analyfis of his works, which confifted of «« A Comparative’ 
View.of the State and Faculties of Man, compared with thofe 
of the Animal World.” 2. «* An Effay on the Duties and 
Qualifications of a Phyfician.”” 3. ‘ Elements of the Practice 
of Phyfick.” 4.“ A Father's Legacy to his Daughters.”— 
Such is the ae manner of Dr. G. that all his fcientifick and 


profeflional works are more generally known than thofe of any 
Rrr other 
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other phyfician ; and the female world are everlaftingly indebted 
to him for the incomparable little volume in which he gives his 
daughters thofe admirable inftru€tions and obfervations, a due 
attention to which cannot fail to make every woman virtuous 
and amiable. 

The prefent publication comprifes all his works intended for 
the publick eye, and there is nothing to be lamented, but that 
he who could write fo well, did not write more. 


Memoirs of the Countefs de Valois de la Motte: containing a jufii- 

Sicaticn of her conduct relative to the Diamond Necklace; alfo 

the corre/pondence between the Quéen of France and the Cardinal 

de Roban. Tranflated from the French ; written by Herfelf, 
10s. 6d. Ridgway. 

In details of this nature, where the writer is fo nearly con- 
cerned, there is a kind of vulgar illiberality, which, be fads, 
conceffions, and appearances, what they may, will induce the 
publick to withhold a general belief of whatis ftated. We with 
always to avoid rhis miferable mode of cutting up books; a mode 
practifed by too many of our contemporaries with an infolence 
and impudence, the molt profligate and abandoned, For ous 
parts, we never prefume to pronounce judgment on parties—we 
only review their works ; and give them all the credit due to 
a folemn appeal to the publick, till they are refuted, and that 
refutation we never take upon ourfelves, either from perfonal 
favour, or other biafs, We deem it neceflary to make thefe ob- 
Servations, becaufe it is become a fort of fafhion to abufe the 
perfons and principles of writers, inftead of giving an impar- 
tial review of their books, efpecially in cafes like that before us, 
involving perfonal ftrictures, and political difquifition. 

The diamond necklace, to which, it feems, the Queen of 
France had taken a Lady’s liking, is the principal fubje¢t of thefe 
memoirs. Her majefty, it is well known, has denied all con- 
cern in the matter. The Countefs, who was on terms of pri- 
vate friendfhip with her, tells another flory ; and, if the follow. 
ing paflage is to have the leaft credit, brings this myfterious, 
affair alittle farther into day-light. The Queen, talking about 
the purchafe and: the cardinal, faid to the Countefs, «* He is 
perhaps ignorant of it, but I tell it you, that I have contracted 
with the King a formal engagement not to fet my name to any 
thing without firft communicating it to hims the thing is there- 
fore impratticable. See between you what can be done, or let 
us give up the idea of a purchafe. It appears to me that the 
writing being only a matter of form, that thofe people being 
unacquainted with my hand-writing,—you will confider gi: 
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but, Once more, I cannot fet my name to it. However, let the 
matter end which way it will, tell the cardinal, that the firft time 
I fee him, I will communicate the nature of thofe arrangements 
I mean to make with him.”—The Countefs proceéds: ‘* To 
draw.an inference from this converfation, that the Queen fhould 
have advifed me to commit a forgery, might feem a kind of 
facrilege. Poflibly the did not form a mote exaét idea of what 
the nature of a forgery was, than I myfelf did, before I was 
made fenfible of the confequences: It is likewife poffible, that 
the obfervation fhe made of the jewellers being unacquainted 
with her hand-writing, did not mean that another might be fub- 
fituted in its ftead; for, upon further refleGtion, I found it 
might have qnite another meaning ; though the fact is, that I 
then affixed that meaning to thofe expreffions.”"— After a va- 
tiety of reflections on the matter, “ hurried away in the vortex 
of courtly compliance,” &c. &c. ‘ I determined, that for 
form’s fake, fomething muft be fhewn to the jewellers, which 
they might take for the Queen’s approbation ; that the Cardi- 
nal muft not be confulted about this meafure, which he would 
perhaps think himéelf bound to reject, but which he would be 
pleafed with me for putting in practice after it had produced its 
effet ; befides, continuing my reverie,-—I am fo much the lefg 
in danger of expofing myielf, as, in fact, if the Queen did not 
precifely fuggel the idea of my figning her name, the left it to 
my option the choice of the means.” 

The jewel, worth about fixty thoufand pounds, thus obtained, 
and in the poffeffion of the Queen, was to undergo fome alte- 
ration that it might efcape the notice of the King.—The fol- 
lowing quotation contains what is further obfervable on the 
part of the Queen :—** From that period to the time when the 
charge was made againft me, of having purloined that unfor- 
tunate jewel, there gradually arofe clouds which could not fail 
fenfibly toalarm me. ‘The appointments between the Queen 
and the Cardinal became lefs frequent. Her Majefty appeared 
gloomy, her temper was vitibly foured, and I had much to fuf- 
fer perfonally from that change of dilpofition. I faw clearly 
that the fought, without withing to appear active, to punifh me 
for the fhare I had in bringing her and the Cardinal on a more 
intimate footing ; he feeming daily to grow more infupportable 
to her: I have faid to punifh—it is no exaggeration. She no 
longer fpoke to me of the Ca rdinal, It was, no doubt, to prac- 
tife thofe petty cruelties till fhe could get rid of me, for I cannot 
queftion but that fhe had already formed that idea, when fhe 
refumed that of undoing the Cardinal. It was probably, I fay, 
with both thofe views, that one day after beftowing on me fome 
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of her fweet looks, fhe faid, prefenting me with a box, * Here, 
it is a long while fince I have given you any thing ; but don’t 
tell the Cardinal that I have made you this prefent, nor even 
that you have feen me ;—do you hear? do not talk to him of 
me.” 

The Countefs’s enemies fay that fhe got poffeflion and dif. 
pofed of the whole necklace. She fays that this gift of the 
Queen was not worth more than 12,000]. according to the 
Cardinal’s eftimation. 

Such is the outline of this extraordinary bufinefs as given b 
the Countefs de la Motte. We make no comments on thet 
ftatements. We do not, like many others, prefume to know 
exaétly how far the Queen and the Countefs may excel each 
other in common honefty. Here is one account ; let it be dif- 
proved, and then let the jurors determine, like Englifp jurors, 
and not like Englifh writers, after they had heard evidence on 
both fides. 

The publication, on the whole, is curious, and includes much 
matter of that amorous and political intrigue which has hitherto 
diftinguifhed the French Court, 


Letters on the Poetry and Mufick of the Italian Opera. By the late 
Mr Fobhn Brown, Painter. I:mo. 3s. Elliot and Kay. 


Lord Monboddo, having a high opinion of Mr B. in his pro» 
feflion, and knowing him to be well verfed in the Italian arts, 
thefe letters were originally addreffed to his Lordfhip, in an- 
fwer to fome queries refpecting the Italian language. Thelet- 
ters difplay a fine tafte, and much fenfibility ; a thorough know- 
ledge of the mufical drama of Italy; and great analytical in- 
genuity- A character of the author is prefixed : it is writtenin 
elegant Latin, and bears teftimony to the moral worth, natural 
genius, acquired knowledge, and liberal fentiments of Mr. B. 


The Four Gofpels ; afer ss] re the Greek, With Preliminary 
Differtations, and Notes Critical and Explanatory. By George 
Campbell, D. D. F. R.S. Edinburgh. 2 vols. 4to, 2l. 2% 
boards. Cadel. 

When genius, tafte, learning, and piety, combine, their in- 
fluence in elucidating the oracles of divine revelation, we na- 
turally look for both inftruétion and entertainment : And while 
men of letters are proud to be employed in giving new and im- 
proved editions of every ancient and modern writer of diftinc- 
tion, why fhould not the Bible be an object of the fame critical 
fagacity and emulation ? Our readers will excufe our obferving, 


on this occafion, that Mr Scott of the Lock Chapel, who at- 
tempts 






















































Impartial Review. 497 


tempts the Herculean tafk of giving, by himfelf, a commentary 
on the whole Scriptures, is well intitled to all his fuccefs, and all 
the encouragement his pious and ufeful labours receive from a 
numerous lift of enlightened and liberal fubfcribers. 

The performance before us hath been long promifed to the 

ublic; and the celebrity of the author rendered it an object of 
confiderable folicitude in the literary as well as the religious 
world. The opportunities the author has enjoyed of doing 
juftice to his own intentions, the funds of materials to which he 
had accefs, and, above all, the time exhaufted in bringing for- 
ward his labours, which is nearly half a century, gave juft rea- 
fon to hope for fomething very different from a mere {cholaftic 
tranflation, or the trite common place gleanings of a dull plod- 
ding fyftematic: And all who had read the Difértation on Mi- 
come, in anfwer to Hume, the Philofophy of Rhetoric, and other 
occafional performances, eagerly anticipated the exertions of the 
fame enlightened and mafterly talents appropriated to Biblical 
criticifm. 

Thefe volumes, which are large and frugally printed, we 
have read with all the care and attention we could mafter; and 
we do not hefitate to pronounce this as completely finifhed as 
any work of the kind, in this, or, perhaps, any other language, 
We have the author to thank, as we do in very fincere terms, for 
the exquifite pleafure, and, we truft, not a little edification, which 
his claffical and philological inquiries have afforded us; and we 
are happy to congratulate the public and the age, on fuch a va- 
luable acceffion both to the literature and religion of the 
country. 

Had the tranflation prefented itfelf to our perufal fingly, with- 
out either the Preliminary Differtations, or the notes which fol- 
low, though we muft have been pleafed with the fimplicity and 
perfpecuity which predominate through the whole, a general 
departure from former verfions, and efpecially that incommon 
ufe, is fufficiently bold in many places to have ftartled us; but 

wherever this liberty is indulged, upon confulting the notes or 
differtations, we have found the author’s reafons for the moft 
part perfectly fatisfatory. We are apt to think other readers 
will be of the fame opinion, if they read with the fame attention 
the various fources of explanation we have done: And we fin- 
cerely hope few material exceptions will occur to any reader 
of candour and difcernment, which is not obviated in fome part 
of the work. 

Our author divides his produétion into two quarto volumes of 
confiderable fize. The Yranflation, though the principal part 
of the work, occupies but a fmall] place in the fecond. Each of 

the 
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the Four Gofpels in this verfion is accompanied with a copious 
preface, in which the author endeavours to afcertain thei: reipecs 
tive dates, writers, authenticity, and eftimation, in the primitive 
churches. ‘The notes account for every deviation from the 
opinions of former interpreters. A criticque on this department 
of fo elaborate and learned a work, would lead us into fuch a 
field of verbal inveftigation, as would but ill amufe the majority 
ofour readers. Itwill pleafe, and, perhaps, inftruét them more, 
that we confine ourfelves to a brief analyfis of the firft volume: 
We are alfo confident this analyfis fhould be accommodated 
throughout to the Engltfh reader. 

An able and copious preface is appropriated by the author, to 
lay before his teaders fome account of his work in its rife, pro- 
grefs, nature, and deftgn. Here many collateral topics are oc- 
cafionally difcuffed ; among others, the province of reafon in 
deciding on truth; and the evidence of truth is correétly de- 
fined not to be the ftandard of truth, but the teit or touchftone 
of evidence. ‘The followers of Socinius, who arrogate the di- 
finguifhed title of rational Chriftians, had fanguine hopes of con- 
fiderable aid from this publication, as they conceived the au- 
thor as one of themfelves. He is, however, folicitous on all 
occafions to difclaim the moft diftant conneétion with Chri- 
fiians of a feftarian fpirit; and the cannons he lays down con= 
cerning the operation of the human intelle& in acquiring reli- 
gious conviction, is a proof of his fpecial averfion to the dog- 
mas of Prieitley, and his fceptical adherents. 

The fubjects of the Preliminary Differtations, which are 
twelve in number, are various; and, as the genius of the un- 
dertaking required, chiefly philological, they are, at the fame 
time, partly apologetical, and partly explanatory. ‘They ftate 
the principles in which the defign originated ; the leading ob- 
ject of the author’s refearches; and remove a multiplicity of 
impediments to a right underftanding of what he has accom- 
plifhed. The field into which they lead him is extenfive and 
diverfified ; it is alfo fertile, and no where deftitute of either 
beauty and novelty: The culture of our atithor has rendered it 
peculiarly productive. ‘ 

The firft of thefe mafterly preliminaries is employed in afcer- 
taining the fpecific, or difcriminating qualities of Divine Infpi- 
ration. It contains alfo many pertinent ftri@ures on the Jan- 
guage and idiom of the New Teitament. We cannot help ob- 
ferving on this part of the fubject, how well our author’s ftyle, 
from its clearnefs, accuracy, and flexibility, is calculated for 
criticifm. He avoids the pedantry of formal reafoning ; and, 

for 
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for the moft part, ftates his opinions in fuch a manner, as to 
mect the moft probable objeétions, and put the mind on its guard 
avainit their influence. 

~The caufes of the difference of language, the changes pro- 

duced’on the Jewith, and the chief difficulties in tranflating the 
facred books, are delineated in the fecond differtation. Here. 
the author difcovers fuch a fund of critical knowledge, fuch a 
mafterly acquaintance with the fubjeét, and fuch a perfeé& at- 
tention to the various delicacies of that peculiar {pecies of tranf- 
lation in which he is engaged, as cannot fail to prepoffefs the 
reader with the moft fanguine hopes of his accomplithing fuc- 
cefsfully what he appears fo well prepared to undertake. His 

remarks on words of fimilar import are fingularly ingenious,. 
and in many initances, we prefume, new. He refolves all the 
vasiations which, from time to time, have affected the Hebrew 
tongue, into feveral great events which diverfify the hiftory, as 
it has done the manners, and even the thoughts as well as the 
language of that extraordinary people. In this part of the 
work he demonitrates, with the greateft propriety and effeét, the 
indifpenfible neceflity of adhering inviolably to the old maxim, 
“ That Scripture is the beft interpreter of Scripture.” This 
leads him to itate the numerous obitacles which render a literal 

verfion of the facred books fo arduous a tafk : Thefe are, the 

fingularity of Jewith cuftoms, the poverty of their native lan- 

guage, the fewnefs of books extant in it, the fymbolical ftyle of 
the prophets, the exceffive influence which a previous acquaint~ 

ance with tranflations may have occafioned, and the ftrong hold 

which religious prepoffeffions generally take of moft men’s 

minds, 

In all thefe introdu€tory difcuffions there is much to praife, 
and little to blame; many new illuftrations, and much ufefuj 
criticifm. Had we the arrogance to affign the preference ta 
any, where all are excellent in their kind, we fhould be tempted 
to feleét the third, which treats of the ftyle of the fcripture 
hiftory, particularly the Gofpels. The oblique infidelity of 
Father Simon is here aptly and effectually expofed. This re- 
creant prieft, under the pretence of vindicating the church of 
Rome, feemed to have no other object but the deftruction of | 
Chriftianity, Truth has found a firm and well-qualified advo- 
cate in Dr. Campbell for deteéting and refuting the fophiftry of 
this plaufible but perfidious friend. ‘The fimplicity in conftruc- 
tion, fentiment, and defign, the gravity and the perfpecuity of 
the ftyle in which the facred books are written, the author has 
alfo pointed out, and defended with equal liberality and zeal. 
It 
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It is, in afcertaining in what the elegance we frequently meet 
with in Scripture confifts, that the author gives this 


Idea of our Saviour’s Style. 


** There is an elegance which refults from the ufe of fach 
** words as are moft in favour with thofe who are accounted 
fine writers, and from fuch an arrangement in the words and 
claufes as have generally obtained their approbation. This 
is ftill of the nature of varnifh, and is difclaimed, not ftudied, 
by the facred authors. But there is alfo an elegance of a 
fuperior order, more nearly conneéted with the fentiment ; 
and in this fort of elegance they are not deficient. In all 
the oriental languages, great ufe is made of tropes, efpecially 
metaphor: The Scriptures abound with them. When the 
metaphors employed bear a ftrong refemblance, and the 
other tropes are happily adapted to the fubjeéts they are in- 
tended to reprefent, they confer vivacity on the writing. If 
they be’borrowed from objeéts which are naturally agree- 
able, beautiful, or attraétive, they add alfo elegance. Now, 
of this kind, both of vivacity and of elegance, the Evange- 
lifts furnifh us with a variety of examples. Our Lord illuf- 
trates every thing agreeably to the ufe of the age and 
country, by figures and fimilies. His tropes are always ap. 


pofite ; and often borrowed from objets naturally engaging: 
The former quality renders them wah the latter elegant. 
eo 


The ideas introduced are frequently thofe of corn- fields, vine- 
yards, and gardens: The parables are fometimes indeed taken 
from the cuftoms of princes and grandees, but oftener from 
the life of fhepherds and hufbandmen. If thofe of the firt 
kind confer dignity on the examples, thofe of the fecond add 
an attraction, Fons the pleafantnefs of images which recall to 
the fancy the thoughts of rural happinefs and tranquility : 

And even in cafes where propriety required that things dif- 

agreeable fhould be introduced, asin the ftory of the rich man 

and Lazarus, the whole is conduéted with that ferioufnefs and 
chafte fimplicity of manner, which totally excludes difgutt. 

We may juitly fay, therefore, that the effential attributes of 

good writing are not wanting in thefe hiftories, though 

whatever can be confidered as calculated for glitter and 
oftentation is rather avoided than fought.” 

Thefe remarks on the ftyle and manner in which he whe 
fpake as never man fpake, are extremely proper, and, im our 
opinion, new. We may form fome conception of the very ex- 
quifite delicacy which difcriminated his fentiments, from this 
circumftance, that though he uttered his faying in another lan- 

guage 
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guage than that of the Evangelifts, though their hiftories are 
written in a foreign one, and though’they repeat what he faid 
only from recollection, whatever they afcribe to him is worthy 
of him, and poffeffes a character altogether diftin& from, and 
fuperior to, any thing coming immediately from themfelves. 
An obfervation of the authors may be properly added here. It 
is from the fr# differtation (page 23), and on the fame fubjeét: 
“ The above remarks, fays he, on the Greek of the New 
« Teftament, do not imply, that there was any thing which 
« could be called idiomatical or vulgar in the language of our 
« Lord himfelf, who taught always in his mother tongue. His 
“ Apoftles and Evangelifts, on the contrary, who wrote in 
« Greek, were in writing obliged to tranflate the inftructions 
“ received from him into a foreign language of a very diffe- 
“ rent ftruéture, and for the ufe of people accuftomed to a pe- 
“ culiar idiom... The apparently refpeétful manner in which 
“ our Saviour was accofted by all ranks of his countrymen, 
« and.in which they fpake of his teaching, proves that he was 
“ univerfally confidered as a perfon of univerfal knowledge and 
“ abilities. It was the amazing fuccefs of his difcourfes to the 
“ people, in comanding the attention-and reverence of all who 
“ heard him, which firft awakened the jealoufy of the Scribes 
“ and Pharifees.”’ 

It is with regret we difmifs an article fo peculiarly intereft- 
ing and inftructive ; but the limits of our journal will not per- 
mit us to finifh the analyfis: We thall, however, with pleafure 
refume it the firft opportunity. - 


Obfervations and Refleions made in the courfe of a Fourney 
through France, Italy,and Germany. By Hefter Lynch Piomzie 
8vo. 2 vols. 12s. Strahan and Cadell. 


When we fay, that this book is fuch as might have been 
expected from the pen of Mrs. Piozzi, we fhall have paid 
it no fmall compliment. From this obfervation, it will 
readily be concluded, that we have a different opinion from 
fome who have gone before us, who dealing out pedantick 
abufe at no fmall rate, have, however, enriched their own 
fabrications by moft unmercifully ffealing from the very 
work they were condemning. Far be from us fuch grofs 
injuftice, fuch miferable criticifm!—If it can afford Mrs: 
P. any pleafure to rank as a woman of talents, fhe may reft 
aflured her claim is good, not only from internal excel- 
lence, but from the external evidence mentioned by Swift :— 


“ You may always know when a _ appears by the dunces 
Sif being 
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being in full cry againit him.” ‘The illiberal’ ftrictures which 
have been paffed on her ‘former publications by the gentlemen 
yecleped criticks, and who in her “* Anecdotes of John{fon,” 
difcovered that fhe was one of his worft enemies, and who were 
quite exafperated againft her for publifhing his letters, and 
who were no lefs mortified at her marrying a very worthy 
man, becaufe he was an [talian. Thefe ftrictures, with the 
daily ribaldry of the high and low prints, have induced Mrs, P, 
in her preface to folicit proteétion from a humane and generous 
publick againft the poifoned. arrows of private malignity:— 
« For though,” fhe fays, in her ufual entertaining and lively 
manner, it is not difficult to defpife the attempts of petty 
malice, I will not fay with the philfopher, that I mean to build 
@ monument to my fame with the ftones thrown at me to break 
my bones; nor yet pretend to the art of Swift’s German 
Wonder-doer, who promifed to make them fall about his 
head like fo many pillows:’*»——She adopts a much wifer 
method: ** Let me at leaft take care in the worft ftorms that 
may arife in publick or im private life, to fay with Lear: 
£6 mI’ one 
© More finn’d.againit, than finning.’’ 


« For the book,” continues Mrs. P. ‘* I have not thrown my 


thoughts into private letters; becaufe a work, of which truth 
is the recommendation, fhould not above all others begin with 
a lie.”—-The aforefaid criticks,: however, are not well fatisfed 
with this fame regard to truth, and fome of them find fault 
with the form of the book, while others are equally difpleafed 
with the manner of the writer; but we do not difcover. that any 
of them are diffatisfied with the contents. For our part, we 
fhall not, for the fake of finding fault, cenfure Mrs. P..for not 
doing that which fie never intended; and with refpect to her 
ftyle of writing, it is, we conceive, extremely well,.and indeed 
the beft adapted for‘her purpofe. Nothing was further from 
Mrs. P’s intention than writing a grand and formal book—fuch 
as thefe fapient criticks would call a fime work : and her ityle 
eee 2 accords with her defign, which is to give thofe familiar 
remarks and reflections on the countries through which fhe 
travelled, as a traveller of genius and obfervation would, on: his 
return, verbally relate, were his memory fufficiently tenacious. 

From a work of this nature we might, like fome others, 
extraét very largely, and fill our pages at a cheap rate. But, 
well aware that almoft every man of learning and tatte will 
red the whole, either totally to praife or condemn it (for that 
is 2 bufinefs ufually fettled before-hand), and evéry woman 
' without 
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without pretenfions to either language or tafte, thongh per- 
haps a notable example to all her neighbours for both, will 
read a part and cenfure the whole either from envy, or becaufe 
fhe does not underftand it.—-We fhall give a few extracts, as 
well to entertain and inform fuch readers as, like ourfelves, are 
impartial, as to give the before-mentioned gentry a fpecimen 
of what they may expect. 

Mrs. P. renders her book lively and interefting by frequently 
introducing anecdotes of perfons of eminence. Speaking of 
Chantilly, fhe mentions an inftance of that real politenefs for 
which the French are fo remarkable, and an inftance of that 
true nobility of difpofition which all the world admire fo much, 
and yet dare not imitate. ‘‘ The theatre belonging to the 
houfe is a lovely one; and the truly princely pofleffor, when 
he heard once that an Englifh gentleman, travelling for amufe- 
ment, had called at Chantilly too late to enjoy the diverfion, 
inftantly, though paft twelve o'clock at night, ordered a new 
reprefentation, that his curiefity might be gratified——This 
is the fame Prince of Condé, who going from Paris to his 
country -feat here for a month or two, when his eldeft fon was 
nine years old, left him fifty louis d’ors as an allowance during 
his abfence: at his return to town, the boy produced his purfe, 
crying, “* Papa! here’s all the monty fat, I have never touched 
it once.’—The Prince, in reply, took him gravely to the 
window, and opening it, very quietly poured all the louis d’ors 
into the ftreet, faying, ** Now, if you have neither virtue 
enough to give away your money, nor {pirit enough to {pend 
it, always do this for the fature, do you hear, that the poor 
may at leaft have a chance for it.” 

It is not our intention, in our quotations, to follow Mfrs. P. 
from city to city, and province to province. We-fhall here 
briefly remark, that thofe interefting particulars of the manners 
of the people, their common life, the minutia which bring us 
acquainted with them, are happily detailed by Mrs. P. and 
we are better acquainted with any city—Paris, for inftance, 
from her account, though fhort, than volumes perufed before. 
We cannot omit her mention of a vifit which confirms all that 

ohnfon has faid of the difagreeablenefs of Pope as a vifitant. 
hile at Paris, Mrs. P. fays, « I have ftolen a day to vifit 
my old acquaintance, the Englifh Auftin nuns at the Foflée, 
and found the whole community alive and cheerful: they are 
many of them agreeable women, and having feen Dr. Johnfon 
with me when I was laft abroad, inquired much for him: Mrs. 
Fermor, the Priorefs, niece to Belinda in the Rape of the Lock, 
teking occafion to tell me, comically enough, *. That the be- 
{fz ‘ lieved 
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« lieved there was but little comfort to be found in a houfe that 
« harboured poets ; for that fhe remembered Mr. Pope's praife 
* made her aunt very troublefome and conceited, while his 
numberlefs caprices would have employed ten fervants to 
wait on him; and he gave one,’ faid fhe, « no amends by his 
talk neither, for he only fate dozing all day, when the fweet 
wine was out, and made his verfes chiefly in the night: during 
which feafon he kept himfelf awake by drinking coffee, which 
it was one of the maid's bufinefs to make for him, and they 
took it by turns.’—-This, befides the information refpeéting 
Belinda, confirms Johnfon’s account of Pope’s behaviour at 
Lord Oxford’s. 

Though there is nothing more fublime and beautiful than 
the Alps, it is impoflible to defcribe the fenfations they excite, 
The world abounds in laboured defcriptions of fuch fcenes; 
and though we have read many of many times the length, we 
have read none more fatisfaétory than Mrs. P’s, written on 
her arrival at the ‘‘ model of elegance, exact Turin!” ——« We 
have at length pafied the Alps, and are fafely arrived at this 
lovely little city, whence I look back on the majeftick boun- 
daries of Italy, with amazement at his courage who firtt pro. 
faned them: Surely the immediate fenfation conveyed to the 
mind by the fight of fuch tremendous appearances mutt be in 
every traveller the fame, a fenfation of fulnefs never expe. 
rienced before, a fatisfaétion that there is fomething great 
to be feen on earth; fome objeé& capable of contenting even 
fancy. Who he was who firft of all pervaded thefe fortifica- 
tions, raifed by nature for the defence of her European para- 
dife, is not afcertained; but the great Duke of Savoy has 
wifely left his name engraved on a monument upon the fir 
confiderable afcent from Pont Bonvoifon, as being author of a 
beautiful road cut through the folid ftone for a great length of 
way, and having by this means encouraged others to affift in 
facilitating a paflage fo truly defirable, till one of the great 
wonders now to be obferved among the Alps, is the eafe with 
which even a delicate traveller may crofs them. In thefe 
profpects, colouring is carried to its utmoft point of perfection, 
particularly at the time I found it, variegated with golden 
touches of autumnal tints; immenfe cafcades meantime burt. 
ing from naked mountains on the one fide ; cultivated fields, 
rich with vineyards, on the other, and tufted with elegant 
fhrubs, that invite one to pluck and carry them away to where 
they would be treated with much more refpect. Little towns 
fticking in the clefts, where one would imagine it was im- 


poffible ta clamber ; light clouds, after failing under the . 
0 





Impartial Review. 505 


of the high-perched inhabitants, while the found of a deep and 
fapid though narrow river, dafhing with violence among the 
infolently impending rocks at the bottom, and bells in thigkly- 
{cattered fpires calling the quiet Savoyards to church upon the 
fteep fides of every hill, fill one’s mind with fuch mutable, 
fach various ideas, as no other place can poffibly afford.” 
~ Our next quotation fhall be on a fubjeét highly interefting 
to the ladies, and which feems not to be rightly underftood in 
this country, after all that has been faid of it.—‘* We have all 
heard much of Italian cicifseifm; I had a mind to know how 
matters really ftood ; and took the neareft way to information 
by afking a mighty beautiful and apparently artlefs young 
creature, not noble, how that affair was managed, for there is 
no harm done, J am furey {aid 1: ‘ Why no,’ replieu fhe, ‘ no 
great harm to be fure; except weariiome attentions from a 
man one cares little about: for my own part,’ continued fhe, 
* I deteft the cuftom, as I happen to love my hufband ex- 
ceflively, and defire nobody’s company in the world but his. 
Weare not people of fafhion though, you know, nor at all rich; 
fo how fhould we fet fafhions for our betters ? They would onl 
fay, See how jealous he is! if Mr. Swch-a-one fat much wit 
me at home, or went with me to the Corfo; and I muf go 
with fome gentleman you know: and the men are fuch ungene- 
rous creatures, and have fuch, fuch ways with them: I want 
money often, and this cavaliere fervante pays the bills, and fo 
the connexion draws clofer—that’s all,,——And your hufband ! 
faid I,—* Oh, why he likes to fee me well drefled; he is very 
good-natured, ink very charming, I love him to my heart.’— 
And your confeffor! cried I.—* Oh, why he is u/ed 10 it.” In 
the Milanefe diale&tL—? affuefad.—‘ Well!” adds Mrs. P. * we 
will not fend people to Milan to ftudy delicacy or very refined 
morality to be fure; but were the cruf of Britifh affeation.” 
We mark this as a moft happy phrafe—“ lifted off many a 
charaéter at home, I know not whether better, that is Aoneffer, 
hearts would be found under it than that of this pretty girl. 
God forbid that I fhould prove an advocate for vice; but, let 
us remember that the banifhment of all hypocrify and deceit is 
a vaft compenfation for the want of one great virtue. The cer- 
tainty that the worft, whatfoever that worft may be, meets 
your immediate infpection, gives great repofe to the mind: 
you know there is no latent poifon lurking out of fight; no 
colours to come out ftronger by throwing water fuddenly againft 
them, as you do old frefco paintings; and talking freely with 
women in this country, though you may have a chance to light 
on ignorance, you are never teized by folly.” 

There 
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There is much fimplicity and pathos. in the mention of ay 
anecdote, when fpeaking of an agreeable garden in Verona, 
Mrs. P. fays, ** Our attendant rae Sa a tender ftory, intereft. 
ing to me, which happened in this garden, of an Englith gentle. 
man, who having hired the houfe, &c. one feafon, found his 
favourite fervant ill there, and like to die: the poor creature 
exprefied his concern at the intolerant cruelty of that feé& 
which denies Chriftians of any other denomination but their 
own a place in confecrated grourd, and lamented his diftance 
from home with an anxious earneftnefs that haftened his end: 
when the humanity of his mafter fent him to the landlord, who 
kindly gave permiffion that he might lie undifturbed under 
his turf, as one places one’s lap-dog in England; and shere, 
as one Laquais de Place obferved, * He did no harm, though 
he was a heretich; and the Englifh gentleman wept over his 

rave.” 

Mrs. P’s reflections after having feen a‘ theatrical exhibi- 
tion, performed by friars in a convent for their own diverfion,” 
remind us ftrongly of fome of Dr. Johnfon’s juf complaints 
in his Journey to Scotland ;—~** Can one help fighing to think 
that the monattick life, fo capable of being ufed for the nobleft 
purpofes, and origvally fuggefted by the puref motives, 
fhould, from the vait diverfity. of orders, the increafe of wealth 
and general corruption of mankind, degenerate into a ftate 
either of mental apathy, as among the fequeitered monks, or 
of vicious luxury, as among the more free and open focieties ?— 
Yet” continues fhe, adverting to the late condué of the Em- 
peror, which imperial policy and fraudful inhumanity have 
joined to applaud, <<‘ yet muft one fill behold both with regret 
and indignation, that rage for innovation which delights to 
throw down places once the retreats of piety and learning. 
Piety, who,fought in vain to wall and fortify herfelf againtt 
thofe feduétions which fince have fapped the venerable fabrick 
that. they feared to batter ; and Learning, who firit opened the 
eyes of men, that now ungratefully begin to turn them only on 
the defects of their benefactrefs.”” : 

The Emperor is no favourite of Mrs. P's, nor, indeed, of 
any who have an antipathy to thofe great innovations which 

lunge thoufands in diftrefs to enrich and aggrandife one: 
Gea ing of the Emperor’s rough reformations, Mrs. P. juitly 


fays, ** he does not certainly {pare the coat any more than 

ack in the. Tale of a ‘Tub, when he is rending away the em- 
pre dery ; here, however the parable muft end; for Jack, 
though zealous, was never accufed of burning the lace, if | 


yemember right, and putting the gold in his pocket,”— tf 
cy 
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Her account of the Emperor, and other particulars, we fhall 
defer till our next, when we fhall conclude our account, with 
fuch general obfervations on the ftyle, &c. as have occurred 
to us in the perufal of this truly entertaining work. 


(To be continued.) 
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From the GENTLEMAN’S MaGaZiIneE, 


On the Rev. Mr Scorr’s Notes on she Firft Book of Fob. 


The Reve Mr. Scott's Family Bible is now publifoing by the Pro- 
prietors of this Magazine, in Sixpenny Numbers, embellifoed with 
valuable Engravings, from the Original Drawings of Burmsy, 
Corbould, Richter, Metz, and others of equal eminence. 


R. SCOT Tenters into the fenfe of the book of Job with a 
M force of underftanding peculiar to himfelf. I believe no 
author has difcovered greater penetration and elevation of 
thought in defcribing all the characters, fentiments, and feel- 
ings of the feven perfons who are introduced in this book. We 
have Job and his three friends, Satan, Elihu, and the Great 
Jehovah God the Son, the fecond perfon in the moft glorious 
and undivided Nature; and Mr Scott has explained the genius 
and views of each fpeaker beyond any other writer, and paved 
the way for the right underitanding of the fenfe, defign, and 
ufe of this book better than any man in the whole world. He 
anatomifes the hearts of Job’s three friends in a very ‘mafterly 
manner. ‘They were certainly men of ftrong fenfe, and large 
knowledge of men and morals ; they exprefs ten thoufand good 
things with refpe&t to good and bad men; they defcribe the 
perfections and providence of God in ftrong elegant language, 
and give Job much excellent advice, agreeable to what they 
thought of his circumftances and character : but they do it with 
a temper full of pride and bitternefs. ‘Fhey increafe the mifery 
of Job toa vaft decree, and inflame all his ulcers with the ut- 
moft bitternefs ; and lacerate his mind and paffions with the 
oa of Satan ; for nothing can be more like the hard-hearted 

evil than to talk to the grief of good men, whom God has 
afflitted.—Thefe three men pretend to be Job’s friends !—~his 
friends !—but did they difcover one grain of friendfhip ? They 
jeined the devil in tormenting him, and did no more for his 
5 comfort 
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comfort than the devil did. Their minds were infected with 
the jaundice of prejudice, and poifoned with three bad fophifms 
in logic. ‘The firlt is called Jgnorantia Elenchi, or, a Mitftake 
of the queftion; the fecond is ftiled Petitio Principii, or, a Sup- 
pofition of what is not granted ; the third is termed by Logi- 
cians, Non Caufa pro Caufa, or, the Affignation of a falfe Caufe ; 
for they certainly affigned a falfe caufe of Job’s afflictions, 
They miftook the true ftate of the queftion at firft fetting out, 
and they were guilty of a mean begging of the grand quettion, 
They totally miftook Job’s character, and the caufe of his fevere 
trials and afflictions.’ They were obftinate in error, and bar- 
barous treatment of this good man. They atted as though 
they had fworn never to depart from this erroneous principle ; 
—* No good man was ever afflifted in the manner and de- 
gree in which Job is afli&ted ; and therefore he is certainly a 
rotten hypocrite, and only put ona form of religion for the 
fake of worldly honour, power, and wealth.” *© God is fo 
juft'and good a Being as always to be kind to the righteous; 
and it is morally impoffible that a juft and good Being fhould 
ever afflict Job in this manner, if he had not been a very bad 
man at bottom.” 

Now thefe rafh, cruel men, vowed and {wore that thefe prin- 
ciples were true, and that from them they never would depart. 
But the final upfhot of things proved that they were utter falfe- 
hoods, errors, vile prejudices, and lies: for Job was really a 
good man, and God was not cruel nor unjuft in his afflicting 
Job in fuch a manner and degree. 

Job knew in his foul and confcience that he was a truly good 
man, and that he had not lived in hypocrify, nor ferved God for 
the loaves and fifhes, and was every way as obftinate in felf- 
defence, as they were in cruel and barbarous fufpicion and ac- 
cufation. He aéted as though he had fworn a folemn oath, that 
he never would yield to their fevere cenfures, nor acknowledge 
one word they faid to be the truth with refpe& to his own cale, 
«* If I fhould acknowledge you to be in the right, and myfelf 
to be an hypocrite, I fhould be a liar like unto you. ‘Till I die 
I will not remove my integrity from me.” 

By the bitter and unjuft treatment from thefe three friends, 
Job was fomewhat ftung up to anger and refentful commotions, 
which bordered upon rage and madnefs ; and in thefe paroxy{ms 
of wrath, he was almoft, if not quite, upon the point of accu- 
fing God’s moral character and conduct; of juftifying himfelf, 
as though he was innocent ; and of curfing his pretended friends 
as the worft of demons. His curfing the day of his birth can- 


not be excufed nor palliated ; and yet we fhould confider the 
dreadful 
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dreadful load of mifery upon him, and the ftate of his mind 
under the withdrawments of God’s comfortable prefence. This 
was the moft terrible part of his affliction, and infinitely worf= 
than the lofs of his riches, the death of his children, or the biles 
o his back. An ulcerated body is nothing to compare with a 
fufpenfion of all {piritual comforts, and a dread of divine dif- 
ure, Job was lacerated to the laft degree, and quite worn 

ost with the length, and weight, and pungency of his forrows. 

Mr. Scott unfolds the charaéter of Elihu in a juft and beauti- 
fal manner. He was certainly a young man of great under- 
fanding, rich genius, and tafte, and of a large ‘thare of wif- 
dom and godlinefs. He was fo great a charatter, that Dr, 
Hodges, late of Oriel College, Oxford, fuppofed him to be the 
Bternal Son of God; but as we believe the laft great perfon- 
age in the xxxviiith and following chapters was Jefus Chrift, 
we cannot give into Dr. Hodges’s fentiment 

When Mz. Scott comes to view the charaéter and fentiments 
of the great God, who anfwers Job out of the whirlwind, we 
are ftrack with aftonifhment, and filled with the moft profound 
veneration and awe. Here we fee and feel the true fublime ; 
we fee the infinite and kind condefcenfion of the Lord Jefus 
Chrift in fpeaking’fo largely and copioufly to his fervant Job. 

God the Son does not enter into a formal defence of his own 
moral charaéter and juft conduct, although Job had borne very 
hard upon both ; and if matters had not been cleared up, we 
hhould have been in a ftate of crue] fufpicion to this day con- 
cérning the juftice and porinels of God to the righteous. 

But our all-wife Lord and Mafter proceeds to give Job fome 
fublime leétures on his own immenfe power, unbounded wif- 
dom, and unfearchable goodnefs ; and fhews Job that he knows 
nothing of God’s incomprehenfible wonders of creation; and, 
confequently that man is a moft incompetent judge of the my{- 
terious ways of Providence and grace. The true fublime, in 
its utmoft force and beauty,-is to be found in thefe difcourfes of 
God.to man. ‘The fublime is a wonderful thought reflected 
from the greatnefs of the fpeaker’s foul ; and here we may have 
the expreffions and conceptions of a God, The fublime is 
fomething that elevates the underftanding above itfelf, and 
fills it with high conceptions, and a noble generous feeling of 
great fentiments and ideas in the foul. Sublime writing is {uch 
adefcription of objeéts, or exhibition of fentiments, which are 
in themfelves of fo exalted a nature, as fhall give us ftrong im- 
preflions of them, keen 'fenfations of thofe objets, and a lively 
feeling of thofe fentiments.—-The precife impreflions which 


great and fublime objeéts, and grand. defcriptions in writing and 
Tet {peaking 
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fpeaking, make upon us, every body has a conception of, although 
they cannot explain it, notwithftanding the fublime is an ad. 
drefs to the common fenfe of all mankind. It is a certain kind 
of admiration and expanfion of the underftanding ; it alters the 
ordinary ftate of the mind ; raifes it much above its ufual con. 
dition ; and fills the imagination and paffions with a degree of 
wonder and aftonifhment which it cannot well exprefs. The 
commotion is certainly delightful, but it is alfo of the ferious 
kind ; a degree of awfulnefs and folemnity, even approaching 
to feverity, attends it when at its height : it is very diftinguifh. 
able from the more gay and brifk emotions raifed by beauty 
alone. Thefe fublime feelings will be very much promoted by 
reading the laft chapters: of the book of Job, with Mr Scott's 
expofition of the moft ftriking paffages. He will fee this great 
and good author enter with {pirit and genius into the concep- 
tions and fentimental feelings of a Deity. He darts his under- 
ftanding into the attributes and aétions of the God of nature and 
providence. He views him in his dignity, or royal charaéter, 
as clothed with the grand properties of perfonal fovereignty, 
abfolute perfeétion, and eternal dominion. He confiders God 
in his authority, or royal power, over the vifible and invifible 
worlds ; and he gives to this immortal King his revenue, or 
royal income of praife, as worthy of all bleffing and thank/- 

iving for ever and ever. Ina word, I cannot but confider 
this expofition of the Bible as a very precious treafury to young 
ftudents of divinity, and a rich companion for the true people of 
God of all denominations. Read Longinus on the Sublime; 
Dr. Pearce’s Edition of the Original, Dean Smith’s inimitable 
Tranflation, 8vo; and Dr. Hugh Blair on the Sublime, in} his 
Leétures on Eloquence, 2 vols. 4to. 








®@riginal Poetrp. 
Th BARD S.—ds Ove. 





BY CLASSICUS, 
Dignum laude virum Mufa vetat mori.——Horace. 


Spoory: of Song, whofe lofty lore 
.)-Erft ats a the Grecian Mufe to foar, 
That know’it to trace the numbers high 
Hid in the maze of Harmony ; 
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O hear! where o’er thy fapphire fhrine 
Bright Glory waves her golden wing ! 
Where, from a thoufand harps divine, 
Seraphic notes refponfive ring ! 
There fits each hallowed Bard, each deathlefs Sage, 
Skill’d, whilft on earth, to breathe poetic fire ; 
There Pindar glows again with lyric rage ; 
There Homer wakes afreth his epick lyre : 
Angelic Choirs their tuneful voices raife, 
And Fame’s loud trumpet fwells the note of praife. 


What though no ftone, no laurell’d butt, 
Shall mark where lies the patriot’s duft, 
Yet Thou fhal’t fhow’r around his hearfe 
Rich trophies of immortal verfe ; 
Shal’t {natch from Death's cold hand his name, 
To thine through ages yet to come; 
Tear from Time's grafp the wreath of Fame, 
To dignify thy fav’rite’s tomb. 
At thy command arofe the butkin’d Mufe ; 
Virtue and Truth adorn’d the rifing ftage : 
Her manly numbers nobler fires infufe, 
She wakes the glories of the former age : 
She crowns with endlefs praife each honour’d fhade, 
And twines frefh laurels round each facred head, 


See, Homer ftrikes the epick ftrings ; 
Deep flows the lofty ftrain. 
Hark! how the clath of arms around him rings ; 
And ftreams of carnage dye the crimfon’d plain ! 
Death, in his iron-wheeled car, 
Sweeps dreadful through the ranks of war ! 
The hungry vulture, hov’ring o’er,. 
Snuff’s the warm fteam of human gore : 
Till Heétor, ftruck by fell Pelides’ hand, 
Falls in convulfive pangs, and bites his native ftrand ! 
But vain the ftroke ; o’er Heétor’s grave 
The Mufe’s verdant honours wave, 
And Glory decks his hallow’d tomb ; 
Immortal Bards his fame rehearfe ; 
The Hero lives again in verfe. 
Not fuch the fate that feals the recreant’s doom :— 
Ah! no. O’er his negleéed urn 
No friends, no mufe, no kind’red mourn : 
O’er him no laurell’d honours wave ; 
No Bard adorns his trampl’d grave. 


Tttz2 Mix’d 
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Mix’d with the vulgar dead, unknown to Fame, * 
He lies, nor future annals eer record his name. 


In Latium’s fertile meadow’s laid, 
FEneas flept, a filent fhade : 
Loft was his tomb, with mofs o’ergrown ; 
And Time had fmooth’d the mould’ring flone: 
But Maro gave his deathlefs name, 
Borne on the Mufe’s wing, to fly : 
His praife thall fwell the trump of Fame 
With never-ceafing harmony. 
Though, quench’d by Death’s cold hand the Hero’s fire, 
No more his bofom glows with martial rage, 
His actions live immortal in the lyre ; 
For him the Mufe prepar’d her {plendid page : 
Snatch’d from the pow’r of Pluto’s drear domain 
Death mourns his ravith’d prey, but mourns in vain. 


In pleafure’s feftive arbours laid, 
Where Zephyrs fan the vocal fhade, 
Sleep on, ye vain, in fancy blett, 
Nor break the filken chains of reft ; 
Prepare the bowl ; the chaplet twine; 
" Lead the foft dance to notes of Jove ; 
Bid mirth and fports your revels join ; 
And Venus blefs the fecret grove. 
With rapid pace the winged moments glide ; 
Lull’d in the pleafing trance they fondly dream, 
Till Lethe round them rolls its hated tide : 
With dark oblivious wave the circling ftream 
Winds its dull way with filent courfe and flow, 
Prepar'd to whelm them in the gulf below, 


In their rude-tombs entwin’d, unknown, 
Long flept our dauntlefs fires ; 

For them no Phidias fhap’d the Parian ftone ; 

For them no Maro wak’d the Mufe’s fires : 

Till Shakefpear tun’d the Britith hell, 

And taught its varying notes to {well ; 

To lift his champions to the ky, 

In ftrains of loftieft melody : : 
Applauding Albion prais’d each valiant fhade ; 
Her Heroes liv’d anew, they conquer'd, and they bled! 

The Tragic Mufe, in glory dreft, 

Difplay'd her rich and gorgeous velit; 


Sweet 
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Sweet flow’d the {train unheard before: 
The patriot glow’d with nobler rage; 
Fair Virtue blefs’d the rifing ftage, 
And call’d her Heroes from the Stygian fhore. 
Upborn by her, they learn to climb 
Where Fame’s bright turrets rife fublime : 
There burns 4freth their wonted fire, 
The fabjeé of th’ immortal lyre : 
O’er all the world the gives this truth to ly— 
« Fate, and the Mufe, forbid the virtuous man to die.” 





AN ACROSTIC. 
BY THE SAME. 


Muss. lend thy aid; my humble lay infpireg 
Infufe true judgment and poetic fire ; 

So great a tafk demands the greateft fkill ; 

So bright a Maid might daunt a Prior’s quill. 


Her gentle form {peaks fymmetry divine. 

Ah! Paris, hadft thou feen this nymph of mine, 
Nor Venus would have gain’d the golden prize, 
Nor blooming Helen fix'd thy am’rous eyes. 
Angelic charms her beauteous face adorn ; 

Her lovely cheeks are blooming as the morn. 


Ingenuous love thy faithful vot’ry aid ; 

Scorn not my paffion for the lovely maid ; 

Hafte, fly ! thus whifper in my charmer’s breaft; 
« Exult not, fair one, o’er a youth diftreft ; 
Receive his fuit, and make him wholly bleft.” 
Wit, youth, and beauty, all in thee conjoin, 

O, lovely maid! to paint thee quite divine. 

Oh! might my pen thy gentle breaft infpire ; 
Diftinguifh’d moft, becaufe I moft admire. 





SONNET, 


BY CLARISSA. 


ES; I will ome the deep romantic dell, 


The tangled thicket, and untrodden glade ; 
Where the tall fox-glove hangs its {peckled bell, 
And pale clematis weaves a tufted thade. 
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And I will pluck each flow’r of vary’d hue 
That crowns the cliff, or paints the déwy mead ; 
To the wild woodbine join the hare-bell blue, 
And bind my garland with a flexile reed. 


Nor, fweet fimplicity, the boon difdain, 

If bending duteous at thy ruftic fhrine, 
I lay thefe lovely bloffoms of the plain: 

Or round the mofs-grown pillars of thy fane, 
The fnowy bindwythe in light wreaths entwine, 
O, Nature’s fav’rite child, and faireft of her train. 





SONNET TO A NIGHTINGALE. 
BY THE SAME. 


WEET chauntrefs of the grove, prolong thy ftrain, 
S So foftly trilling on my raptur’d ear ; 
Thy melting melody my fpirits cheer ; 
O, tune that wild melifluous note again. ~ 
As my tir'd — linger in the dale, 
Thy fong fhall foothe me, and the wild-rofe fpread 
Its ‘Avo boughs luxuriant o’er my head, 
And with rich odour fill each fighing gale. 
Nor deem it ftrange, ye gay fantaftic throng, 
Who tread, with thoughtlefs ftep, in fathion’s maze, ~ 
That fweeter mufic to thefe woods belong, 
Than all that labour’d nothingnefs of fong, 
Jo which ye give enthufiattic praife.— 
Ah, fweeter far are Philomela’s lays, 
By moon-light pale, thefe beechen fhades among. 





SONNET. 
BY THE SAMB, 


05 the blue bofom of th’unruffied deep, 

The fun declining theds a faffron ray ; 

Hufh'd in their caves, the ftormy whirlwinds fleep, 
And Peace affumes her unmolefted {way. 


Come then, thou dove-ey’d minifter of ref, 
And o’er me too thy ermine mantle fpread ; 

Ah! clofely prefs me to thy downy breatt, 
And twine thy greeneft olive round my head, 
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So thall foft fleep its balmy dews beftow, 
And anguifh for a moment ceafe to wound ; 
But, all in vain, I fue—to charm my woe! 
Where fhall, alas! the magic fpell be found ? 
Unlefs in that dark vale where yew-trees grow, 
And fhade the lurid fount, whence Lethe’s waters flow. ~ 





Part of Jupas MaccaBEws not inferted by the Compofer. 


ACRED is war, and truly good, 
a) That ftrikes for juftice, not for blood, 
When faithlefs nations break their word, 
And righteous vengeance draws the fword ;— 
War, thus provok’d, will ne’er its fury ceafe, 
Until it triumphs in a lafting peace. 
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Mr. Sheridan meeting Mifs Linley (now Mrs. Sheridan) at the 
entrance of a Grotto, in the vicinity of Bath, took the liberty of 
offering ber fome advice; with which, apprehending that foe 
aas difpleafed, ke left the following lines in the Grotto sext 
day: ; 

NCOUTH is this mofs-cover’d grotto of ftone, 
And damp is the fhade of this dew-dripping tree ; 


Yet I this rude grotto with rapture will own, 
And, Willow, thy damps are refrefhing to me. 


For this is the grotto where Delia reclin’d, 
As late I in fecret her confidence fought ; 

And this is the tree kept her fafe from the wind, 
As blufhing fhe heard the grave leffon I taught. 


Then tell me, thou Grotto, of mofs-cover’d ftone, 

And tell me, thou Willow, with leaves dripping dew, 
Djd Delia feem vex’d when Horatio was gone ? 

And did the confefs her refentment to you ? 


Ah! why do you thake your green leaves to the pale, 
Green Willow ! and feem thus to figh to my woe ? 
And was fhe, indeed, then difpleas’d at my tale ; 
And did the, Green Willow, tell you it was fo? 
Methinks, now each bough as you’re waving, it tries 
To whifper a catufe for the forrow | feel ; 
To hint how the frown’d when I dar’d to advife, 
And figh’d when the faw that ] did it with zeal. 


6 True, 
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lly leaves; fo fhe did, { allow; 
i—but no rage in her looks could I fee ; Ne 
, but refleétion had clouded her brow ; Ne 
She figh’d—but perhaps "twas in pity to me. He 
Then wave thy leaves brifker, thou Willow of woe! 
I tell thee, no rage in her looks could I fee: 
I cannot—I will not—believe it was fo : 
She was not—fhe could not be angry with me: 
For well did the know, that my beart meant no wrong : 
It funk at the thought of but giving her pain ; 
But trufted its tafk to a flattering tongue, 
Which err’d from the feelings it could not explain. 


Yet, O! if indeed I’ve offended the maid, 
If Delia my humble monition refufe, 

Sweet Willow ! the next time fhe vifits thy fhade, 
Fan gently her bofom and plead my excufe. 


And thou, Stony Grot, in thy arch may’ft preferve 
Two lingering drops of the night-fallen dew ; 

And let them fall juft at her feet, and they’ll ferve 
As tears of my forrow intrufted to you- 


Or, leit they unheeded fhould fall at her feet, 

Let them fall on her bofom of f{now, and I’ll fwear 
The next time I vifit thy mofs-cover’d feat, 

I'll pay thee each drop with a genuine tear. 


So may’ft thou, Green Willow, for ages thus tofs 
Thy branches fo lank o’er the flow-winding {tream ; 
And thou, Stony Grotto, retain all thy mofs, 
While yet there’s a poet to make thee his theme. 
Nay more ; may my Delia ftill give you her charms, 
Each evening, and fometimes the whole evening long ; 
Then, Grotto, be proud to fupport her white arms ; 
Then, Willow, wave all thy green tops to her fong. 


ee ee 





AN EPITAPH. 


| by e’er fharp forrow from thy eyes did flow, 
If e’er thy bofom felt another’swoe, 

If e’er fair beauty’s charms thy heart did prove, 
If e’er the offspring of thy virtuous love, 
Bloom’d in thy with, or to thy foul was dear, 
This plaintive marble aks thee for a tear ! 

For here, alas ! too early fnatch’d away, 

All that was lovely Death has made his prey. 














Original Stridures. 


No more her cheeks with crimfon rofes vie; 
No more the di’montl {parkles in her eye ; 
Her breath no more its balmy fweets can boatt ; 
Alas! that breath with all its fweets is loft ! 
Pale now thofe lips, where blufhing rubies hung : 
And mute the charming mufic of her tongue. 
Ye virgins fair, your fading charms furvey; 
She was whate’er your tender hearts can fay. 
Toher {weet memory, for ever dear, 
Let the a turf receive your trickling tear : 
To this fad place your earlieft garlands bring, 
And deck her grave with firftlings of the {pring : 
Let op’ning roies, drooping lilies tell ! 
Like thefe fhe bloom’d; and, ah! like thefe the fell. 
in circling wreaths let the pale ivy grow, 
And diftant yews a fable thade beftow; 
Round her, ye Graces, conftant vigils keep, 
And guard (fair innocence) her facred fleep, 
Till that bright morn fhall wake the beauteous clay 
To bloom and {parkle in eternal day. 


a 


ORIGINAL STRICTURES 


ON 
Public Amusements, 


From OcToser the 20th to NOVEMBER the 20th, 1789. 


DRURY-LANE, O&cber 26. 


ICHARD CCEUR DELION. This fplendid after-piece was never re* 
prefented to greater advantage than on this evening. -Mr Kelly, much 
improved in his acting, and unrivalled in his finging, drew down. thole plaus 
dits which his merit will-ever claim from a British publick, ever willing to 
patronife the deferving. Mrs. Crouch, in Matilda, appeared as lovely, arid 
warbled as {weetly, as ever. 

Nov. 44 INKLE AND YARICO, with WHO's THE DUPE. The 
bufinefs of this evening proved the triumph of modern genius. The charm- 
ing opera of the younger Colman had every juftice, done to it by the per- 
formers. Mr. Kelly’s Inkle was well conceived, and fupported with credit to 
the a€tor. The new fongs, fupplied by Dr. Arnold, met with a hearty wel- 
come: And Mrs, Crouch, in Yarico, was only fecond to Mrs. Stephen Kem- 
ble ; for, even in the fongs, refpecting the latter, what is wanting in fcience is 
made up in nature. Young Bannifter’s trudge, by being lefs extravagant 
than Edwin's, approached nearer to the ftandard of truth. Romanzini is the 
belt Woufkey we have yet feen, and we have no idea that fhe can ever be 


excelled, 
Uauxw The 
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The opera was fucceeded by the excellent farce of Who's the Dupe (by Mry 
Cowley ;) in which Parfons, the inimitable Parfons, endeared to his friends 
before the curtain by long and faithful fervices, appeared; and, in fpite of 
the oppreffion of bodily ailments, went through a long and trying part with. 
out the fmalleft abatement of that matchlefs comicality which sever fails «ty 
fet the benches in a roar.” It is with regret we add, that, after fending ‘ hi 
hearers /augbing to their beds,” he retired to his own, pained and weakened 
py the exertions of the evening. 


Nev. 7. THE FOLLIES OF A DAY, compreffed into three aéts, and 
bettered by the alteration, we have every reafon to imagine will rank amo 
thofe agreeables that in their turn pay an evening vifit to the publick, and are 
always fure of a welcome. Of the FOLLIES OF A NIGHT (Marcella) « we 
fay nothing.”’ ‘* But this we will fay,”” ** Nothing can come of nothing,” 


Nov. 13-5 THE ISLAND OF ST. MARGUERITE. If the art of the 
painter, happily employed, the cunning of the compofer fweetly and aptly ap. 
plied, and the powers of vocal harmony enchantingly raifed, have any claim to 
patronage, then will the Ifland of St. Marguerite bring full houfes tothe end 
of the feafon. 


a a ae es oe 


COVENT-GARDEN. 


Nov.2. KING HENRY THEFOURTH. Mr. Fennell’s Hotfpur is it 
once manly, unaffected, and impreffive : his figure is tall and graceful; but, 
though guided by judgment, his aétion evidently wants varicty, which time, 
practice, and.attention, will nodoubt fupply : his voice is mufical; but he 
feems to fupprefs the fulnefs of its tones; perhaps not aware that in fuch a 
theatre as Covent-Garden, he may allow them their utmoft extent. 


Nov. 44 THE DRAMATIST. So long as Lewis, Quick, Blanchard, 

Wells, and Brunton, appear in the reprefentation of this compound of plea 

- fantry and whim, it will continue to draw together before the curtain the 
lovers. of rich and impreffive acting. 


Nov. 6. Mr. Harley's Shylock, on this evening, was evidently from a ftudy 
of his own. His chief excellence lay in the trial fcene, in which he geined 
confiderable applaufe. 


Nov. 10. MARCELLA, a three-aét tragedy, by Hayley. A tale of woe, 
heightened by the elegance of language, and very fine a¢ting between Mr, 
Pope and Mr. Harley, which drew tears from as fine eyes as ever {parkied in 
the fide-boxes. 

Nov. 19. THESULTAN. In vain did the Roxalana of this evening 
exert the utmoft efforts of art to make herfelf appear young and beautiful: 
We were happy, however, on looking at the bill, to read ** For the laft time.” 

In the courfe of the month we have repeatedly attended on Mrs. Billing- 
ton’s performances, and were happy to behold that lady fo much improved in 
her ating and in her looks. The health of fuch a matchlefs fyren mut 
furely be dear to all thofe who have once heard her enchanting warblings. 
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i> We are under the neceffity of delaying the Foreign Intelligence 
Sor want of room. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE, 


Boxing.] The plan for conduéting the battle between Perrins and Jehnfon 
on Thurfday, Oftober 22, at Banbury, was excellent in itfelf, and calculated to 
give every fpeCtator a perfec fight of the conteft. No interruption was 
attempted; on the contrary, the amufement was fan@tioned by the Mayiftracy 
of the placee The ftage was erected in a clofe, which was tolerably well 
adapted to the exhibition, It had been paled in on the occafion, though 
not fecure enough to keep out the mob, who broke in before the fport 
began; but not before sool. had been colleéted in half guineas at the door. 
The ground was a rife on one fide, and capacious enough to have contained 
7 or 8,000 people. A turf ftage was raifed about five feet fix inches from 
the ground, and encircled by rails; the diameter about 40 feet. 

Moft of the profeffors from London were prefent, and many amateurs—» 
Col. Tarleton, Mr. Bird, Harvey Coombe, Harvey Afton, Lord Barry- 
moore, &c. &c, 

ohnfon, the champion of England, came into the ground attended by 
Joe Ward, and mounted the fod, paying his refpeéts to the company. He 
was then attended by Will Ward and the Bytcher, parading the ftage to 
“meafure the ground, and trying the effect of different fituations with refpect 
tothe fun, which fhone in its utmoft luftre on the occafion. Perrins did 
not appear till a quarter before one. The time of action was appointed to 
commence atone. The height of Johnfon, five feet eight, of remarkable 
ftrength upwards, and feemingly of uncommon attivity. Perrins, from 
fix feet one to fix feet two, made remarkably ftrong, but not fo well propor- 
tioned as his antagunift; rather corpulent than otherwife, and of tremendous 
afpe&t. He mounted the ftage immediately after, and fhook hands with his 
competitor. He was attended by his brother, and his friend Mr. Peckard. 

The ceremony of preparation began. The odds, which had been genew 
rally from feven to four, and two toone, now wavered from feven to four, tq 
five to four. Johnfon was feconded by Will Ward; bottle-holder, Joe 
Ward. Perrins was feconded by Peckard, a Bimingham man; bottles 
holder, Perrins’s brother, The umpires—Col, Tarleton, and Meadows, an 
Inn-keeper, from Birmingham. 

The combatants being ftripped, they fet-to a few minutes before one, 
The appearance called to idea the difparity defcribed between David and 
Goliah, for Johnfon abfolutely appeared a dwarf by the fide of his antagonift ; 
the mind was immediately interefted in his fate; and every {pectator thought 
it impoffible for him to refift the wieldy filt and ftrength of Perrins. 

The advice fecretly given to Johnfon by Ward before Perrins appeared, 
was to wait ten minutes at leaft for his antagoniit; viz. not to make any 
effort, but evade bis adverfary. This advice was feemingly taken, without 
however lofing any advantage ; for Johnfon hit the firit blow, and Perrins 


fell. 
Uuu2 Second 
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Second round—Perrins fell—received a blow. 

Third ditto—Johnfon fel!—received a blow. 

Fourth ditté—Johnfon fell—received a blow in the face, which broughe 

blood. 

Sixty two rounds of fair and hard fighting, which lafted exatly one honr 
and fifteen minutes, determined the conteit in favour of Johnfon, who jg 
now confidered the Champion of England. 

Johnfon weighed about 13it. 6lb. When Perrins’s weight between 17 
and 18ft. was mentioned, jobnfon faid he liked him the better for , 
cuftomer: weight fhould be no objeé& to him, as he would fight any man of 
any weight. 

John{on’s attitudes were in general low. His a€tion and keennefs of ob. 
fervation difcovered great f{cience and judgment, as well as wonderful intre. 
pidity ; for occafionally Perrins ran at bim with fuch fury and ftrength, that, 
if he had reached him, he muft have powdered his very bones. Johnfon, 
with keen obfervation and aétivity, evaded, and frequently ran round him, 

About the tenth round Johnfon fell without a blow ; on which Perrins and 
his friends called out a Victory! but on appealing to the umpires, they de. 
cided it allowable, for the articles were not fpecifically againft that condu@; 
enly, that they thould fight fair and manly. 

The bets, however, varied about the twelfth round to fix to four. 

At the fourteenth round they both fell; but Perrins had received a feyere 
blow, which nearly clofed his left eye, and left alfo a cut on his left ear, 

Perrins about this time reproached the conduct of Johnfon, and {aid he 
fought like a coward ; which roufed Johnfon, who faid he would convince 
him he was not a coward, and immediately attacked Perrins with great in- 
trepidity and fuccefs. Neither his aétivity nor courage feemed to abate, but 
rather increafe; his wind was unafteéted, and he was four times out of five 
up firft after a fall. 

Perrins failed much in wind. He attempted the fhifting mode of John- 
fon towards the latterend. He once attempted to fight low, but it would not 
do for his ftrength. His face on the left fide was very much bruifed and 
fwelled, and from it iffued much blood. His body blows were numerous, and 
had fatigued him much; for on falling, he turned on his belly on the ground, 
and feemed in want of breath. It is but juftice, however, to fay, that he 
difcovered great courage and good bottom. What he had in weight, he 
wanted in profeffional {cience and activity. He had recourfe latterly to the 
back-hand blow, but never placed one. 

His brother had defired him to give in feveral rounds before the battle end- 
ed; but he perfitted until it was evident that it would be defperate rafhnefs 
to fight any longer. 

Jchnfon left off very freth ; and Ward obferved to Perrins during the latter 
part of the fight, that he might expe two hours good beating ftill. 

Perrins was obliged to he put to bed at a Mr. Barnes’s houfe in Banbury, 
with his nofe broke, a dreadful cut under the left eye, and in other refpects 
terribly bruifed. 

Johnfon is much feat about the face and body ; but walked through tht 
town to the Red Lion Inn, accompanied by Harvey Alton, &c. 

The battle was for 250 guineas a-fide. The door-money, which amounted 
to 500]. was divided, The bets, at the commencement, were five to four 
on johnfon; after a few rounds, fix to four; and towards the conclufion, 
feven to four. ° 

O&. 23. The battle between Johnfon and Perrins at Banbury was only a 
prelude to fimilar conteits; and the difcomfiture of the Birmingham hero 
was, unfortunatcly, but too ominous for all his countrymen who entered e 

ifts 
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{ifs after him 5 for on Friday, after a dreadful confli& of upwards of an hour, 
acombs yielded the palm to Big Ben, the quondam challenger of Johnfon, 
on who had received forfeit, in order that Perrins might be indulged. 

At one o'clock precifely the combatants entered the ring; after the ufual 
ceremonies of thaking hands, &c. they fet to. On the firft onfet Big Ben 
was knocked down feven times ; from this circumftance the bets were con- 
fiderably againft him; bur, recovering his breath, he attacked his antagoniit 
with the utmoft ferocity, and followed up his blows with fo much keennefs and 
jntrepidity, that victory, which before feemed doubtful, was now declared in 
his favour. 

Bill Ward was fecond, Joe Ward bottleholder to Big Ben. Jacombs’ fe- 
.cond, the bottleholder we have not learned. 

The battle was for 100]. a-fide ; and Jacombs, though equally unfucceff- 
ful, fought in a ftyle far fuperior to Perrins, though he feemed t> poffefs the 
fame difproportion to his antagonift, being at leaft three ftone heavier. 

To this fuceeeded the battle between George the brewer and Pickard (alfo 
of Birmingham). They fet to as foon as the victor and vanquifhed of the for- 
mer affault had retired, The confli& was equally tedious and fevere on-both 
fides. It was decided in favour of the former in 25 minutes. Pickard was 
beat to a jelly, his eyes clofed, and the bridge of his nofe broken, befides many 
defperate body blows; he difcovered, however, uncommon refolution, and 
ftood up boldly to his man, even after he was blinded, ‘and fel] but very fel- 
dom. It was fheer hard fighting, without fhifting. Pickard was much the 
bigger man. Faulkner was his fecond; the Wards were George the brewer's. 
Door-money 5s. Doors were thrown open before rool. were collected. 

ohnfon was on the ftage, and fparged a little in play with, Will Ward, per- 
haps to fhow that he was not much hurt, but ready for another battle. Per- 
rins appeared alfo on the ftage, and fhook hands with Johnfon; his head, 
hands, and face, were tied up, and he appeared {tiff in his body and joints ; 
he was on the ground, however, and ftood in one of the waggons during both 
battles. ; 

Will Ward, it is faid, was matched to fight for 100], in fix weeks, with a 
countryman who was at Banbury. 

" The evening putting a period to thofe feats of barbarifm, another battle was 
adjourned to Saturday between Watfon and Faulkner, two perfons whio were 
never beaten. 


Nantwitch, OG. 9. Early on the morning of the 7th inft. the banks of 
the aqueduét of the Staffordthire canal, acrofs Wincham valley, in this county, 
gave way, from whence the water, as may be fuppofed, ruthed down ito the 
river beneath with the greateft impetuofity. Two corn-mills on the fame 
ftream below were in imminent danger of being forced down by the vaft_ body 
of water driving from the canal upon them, but fortunately received much 
lefs damage than might have been expected ; in confequence of which, and 
the general heavy rains on the preceding night, there was one of the greateft 
floods ever remembered on the river Weaver on Wednefday laft. The water 
in the river rofe from 16 to 18 feet above its ufual height. Moft of the ftreets 
were undera violent current of water, from fix to eight feet deep, ‘and almoft 
every avenue impaflable, except in boats. Several hundred thoufand bushels of 
falt were deftroyed, and very much injury done to the falthoufes ; the town 
and faltworks furrounded, and in many places three parts covered with one 
general inundation, formed a fcene beyond defcription awful. Happily no 
lives were loft, though many were in much danger. 

Birmingham, O&.15. About twelve o’clock on Sunday night laft, the houfe 
of Mr, Wilfon, by Afton Park-wall, in the road from hence to Perry, was 
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broke into, by four ruffians, two of whom, after ftriking a Tight, went intg ¢ 


ehamber, where a fervant girl and child lay, and prefenting apiftol, threatened 
to blow out her brains, unlefs the informed them where the money was kept ; 
but not receiving a fatisfa@ory anfwer, one of them held the bedclothes over 
the girl and child, whilft the other forced open a cheft, and tonk every article 
of lmen and wearing apparel they could meet with, together with about 6], 
in cath. ‘The other two men, in the mean time, were employed in anothe+ 
part of the houfe, where Mr. Wilfon and his wife flept: the fisiiak, an el- 
erly man, they dragged into the cellar, and foon after, on account of her 
¢rics, Mrs. Wilfon, and her niece, who had fecreted herfelf under her bed ; 
after which they made the door fecure by means of a rope they brought with 
them, and having rifled every part of the houfe, they carried off their booty, 
Jocking the houfe-door, and taking the key with them. 

The follewing finzular circumftance may be depended on as a fa :—A man, 
his wife, and mother, who lately rented a houfe in Fleur-de-lis-court, 
€ow-crofs, were about three weeks fince obliged to be fent to their parith on 
account of illnefs, where the mother died, jutt after the had difcovered to her 
fon that aconfiderable fum of money was hidden in the houfe they came from, 
which, as fhe was deliricus when brought from thence, fhe had no opportunity 
of making known before. The houte had been let immediately after they 
had quitted it, and as they could not ‘find any means to obtain the hidden 
treafure without taking the houfe again, the poifeffors were perfuaded to re- 
fign it, when, notwithfanding the floor of the garrat had been newly mend- 
ed, upwards of an hundred pounds, moftly in crown and half-crown pieces, 
were found, according to the old woman's direction, covered with fand an@ 


dirt. ‘ She had fubfiited upon common charity for feveral years, and ufed tg 
ficep in the room, 

A very melancholy cataftrophe of a two-fold kind happened lately a 
Cheadle :—An unfsrtunate man of the name of Goodwin cut his throat in a 
morhentary paroxyim of infanity ; a furgeon was immediately fent for, and 
the wound fewed up; he recovered his fpeech, and in his tranfient intervals 
of returning reafon, he bewailed, with all poffible marks of penitence, the 
perpetration of fo horrid a crime. He died a day or two after. His brother, 
hearing of the calamity, came fpeedily ; but the fight of the wound gave fo 
fadden a fhockc to his fraternal feelings, that he expired in three hours, 

On the 24th of Odtober, the following inhuman robbery and‘murder took 

lace at Colchefter:—As Mr. and Mrs. Deeks of Abberton, accompanied 
= Mr. Stammers of Peldon, were returning home from market on horfe- 
back, about feven in the evening they were attacked in Manwood by three 
footpads, one of whom, with an oath, demanded Mr Stammers’ money. Mr. 
Decks exclaimed, ‘* knock him down;” which Mr. Stammers immediately 
did, and inftantly another of the gang rufhed on Mr. Deeks, and, retorting his 
words, prefented a large horfe piftol to his head. Mr. Deeks dire&tly fub- 
mitted, and, taking out his money, faid ¢¢ here, friend, take ali my money, 
but don’t ufe us ill.” The villain, without replying, knocked the money 
down, and difcharged his piftol fo clofe to Mr Deeks’s face, as to burn his 
cheek and throat; the ball paffed through his fhoulder, and lodged in his 
wife’s head, who was behind him on the fame horfe ; ‘the inftantly dropped, 
and the affrighted horfe ran off to the interior and thickeft part of the woed 
with his rider, till the poor man, faint and infenfible by lofs of blood, fell off, 
and continued a confiderable time on the ground. When his fenfes returned, 
he crawled out of the wood, and with difficulty reached a cottage, where he 
procured a meflenger to go in queft of his wife. In about three quarters of 
an hour from her falling, the was found weltering in her blood, but not dead ; 
the was diteétly conveyed in a fenfelefs itate to a friend’s houfe, and medics 
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afiftance immediately procured. The furgeon, on probing fhe wound, found 
that the ball had entered at her right ear, and lodged about two inches in her 
head, in a part fo replete with blood-veffels, that any attempt to extraé& it 
muft be attended with the moft imminent danger. She is till alive and per- 
feétly fenfible, but cannot be fuppofed to hold out long. The fitwation of 
poor Mr. Deeks can be much eafier fuppofed than defcribed ; they were a 
yery worthy couple, had been married but a few montis, and were greatly 
efteemed. Several men have been apprehended on fufpicion, but are ald dif- 
charged. 

The highwayman, who committed a robbery at the Half-way Houfe be- 
tween Gloucetter and Tewkefbury, took only the purfes of the gentlemem 
(who were two), with a lady between them: on the lady’s offering her purfe, 
the robber elegantly declined it, faying, That he never colle€ted of the ladies, 
and that the gentlemen had fupplied his prefent exigencies. He then alighted, 
and, having given the driver a crown, remounted immediately, took a polite 
leave of the gentlemen and the lady, and rode off full Ipeed towards Chelton- 
ham. 


hls Te le te ee a 


BIRTHS. 


The Countefs Spencer, of a fon, at Althorp, Northamptonfhire. Lady 
G, A. Cavendith, of a fon, at his Lordfhip’s houfe in Saville-row. 


MARRIAGES. 


At his houfe in Burlington-ftreet, Sir James Sinclair, Bart. to Mifs Bou- 
verie, daughter to the Hon. Mr. Bouverie, and niece to the Earl of Radnor. 
At Cripplegate Church, Thomas Roberts, of Aldgate, to Elizabeth May, of 
the fame place : What renders this marriage fo remarkable is, the bridegroom 
isonly three feet ten inches high, and the bride five feet nine withowt her 
fhoes. The three daughters (in one day) of the late Mr. Joh Boyden, of 
Sternfield, Suffolk ; the eldeft to Mr. Todd, of Geldefton ; the fecond to Mr. 
Webber, of Frifton, and the youngeft to Mr. Mayhew, of Saxmundham, 


DEATHS OF DIGNIFIED AND REMARKABLE PERSONAGES. ' 
Lately, Mrs. Lafcelles, wife of Gen. Lafcelles. This Lady was for near 
forty years a confpicuous characteron the ftage, and equally fo on the theatre 
of public life: her outfet eftablithed her the fubjeét of univerfal converia- 
tion and general eulogy: there are few perfons of whom fo much has beea 
faid, or fo much has been occafionally written. The whole, however, may 
be comprifed in few words—She-was the favourite of Thalia, the favourite 
of the town, and the favourite of fortune. Lady Macdonald, wife of Lord 
Macdonald. At the Earl of Aylesford’s feat at Packington, Warwickthire, 
the Right Hon. George Waldegrave, Ear] of Waldegrave, Vifcount Chewton, 
Baron Waldegrave, Matter of the Horfe to Her Majefty, Aid-du-Camp to 
the King, Colonel of the 63d regiment of foot, and one of his Majefty’s.Moft 
Hon. Privy Council. At Kulhorr, near Port Patrick, the Hon. John Dai- 
rymple, Earl of Stair, and Vifcount Dalrymple: fucceeded in titles and 
eftate by his fon John, now Earl of Stair, late one of his Majefty’s ambatfa- 
dors atthe Court of Berlin, At her houfe in New-ftreet, Spring-gardens, 
Anne, Countefs-Dowager of Albemarle. At Coleorton Hall, Leicetterthire, 
Jofeph Boulec, Efq, in the 89th year of his age. At Wixkfworth, Derby- 
thire, one Mary Cleator, at the great age of g6: the was able to walk feveral 
miles till within a few hours of her death: the had 14 children, viz. the five 
firft at fingle births ; then two, three, and, laftly, four at a birth, and what is 
very remarkable, two of thefe four are now living, one of whom is by trade a 
taylor, and refides in the Morlege in that towne . At Boroughbridge, on his 
way 
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way to town, the Right Hon. James Hamilton, Earl ahd Baron of Abercorn 
arid Baron of Paifley ; alfo Vifcount and Baron Strabane in Ireland, and Ba- 
ron Mountcaftle, Kilpatrick, a Baronet, and a Privy-Councillor of the fame 
kingdom; Vifcount Hamilton in England, and a Vice Prefident of the 
Foundling Hofpital: his Lordthip died unmarried; he was fummoned by writ 
to the Houfe of Peers in Ireland in 1736, fucceeded his father as Earl of Aber- 
corn, Jan. 13, 1744, and was created Vifcount Hamilton on the 8th of Augi 
1786. The Earl of Abercorn will be fucteeded in his titles and eftates by 
John James Hamilton, Member of Parliament for the Borough of St. George 
Germain, his Lordfhip’s nephew. The eftate is fuppofed to be one of the 
moft extenfive in Scotland. At Uttoxeter, at the age of 102, Thomas 


Dyche. 
BANKRUPTS. 


Thomas Wheldale the elder, of Holbeach, Lincolnthire, fhopkeeper, 
Thomas Chichefter, of Berkley-fquare, Weftminiter, haberdafher. Benja- 
min Foulfton, of Grofvenor-mews, Middlefex, ftable-keeper. Joao Pereira 
of Winkworth-buildings, Middlefex, wine-merchant. John Warne, of 
Moorfields, tinman. Robert Porter, of Fareham, in the county of South. 
ampton, ftarch-maker. Thomas Whittaker, of Liverpool, dealer. John 
Brown, of Melford in the county of Suffolk, foap-boiler. Daniel Lovell, of 
Lawrence-lane, in the city of London, merchant. James Brown and George 
Brown, of Kingiton in Surrey, fhopkeeperss Samuel Fremoult, of the city 
of Norwich, beer-brewer and maltfter. William Gibfon, of Sunderland in 
the county of Durham, rope-maker. Thomas Hands, jun. of Birmingham, 
buckle-ftamper. William Dowen, of Tenterden in Kent, woollen-draper. 

ohn Dovey, of Great Marlborough-ftreet, St. Mary-le-Bonne, linen-draper, 
ohn Ogden and John Booth, both late of Manchefter, fuftian- manufacturers, 
alter Watkins, of the parifh of Landewyrcwm, in the county of* Brecon, 
dealer. Stephen Purkis, of Mile-end, builder. Jacob Levy and Lewis 
Levy, of Garden-court, Aldgate High-ftreet, femolina, vermicella, and ma- 
caroni manufacturers. John Oxenham, late of Long-lane, in the county of 
Surrey, victualler. James Lomax, of Market lane, in the patith of St. 
James, Weftminfter, money-fcrivener. William Richard, of Swanfea,, in 
the county of Glamorgan, victualler. Samuel Holmes, of Froome Selwoody 
in the county of Somerfet, innholder, Richard Rees, of Neeth, in the 
county of Glamorgan, thopkeeper. Thomas Tremlett, late of Dartmouth, 
in the county of Devon, merchant. James Goodfon, of Change-alley, Corn- 
hill, faddler. John Teckoe and Daniel Smith, of &t. Pancras, Middlefex, 


builders. 
GERTIFICATES. 


Arthur Downes, late of Lad-lane. William Birkett, of Liverpool. Elea- 
nor Hanford, of Alford in Lincolnfhire. John Heppell, of Monkwearmouth- 
fhore. Robert Storie, of Newman-ftreet-paffage. George Raven-hill, of 
St. Paul’s Church-yard. Jota Keeves, ‘of Romford. Png Mofman, of 
Newcaftle upon Tyne. Charles Hendrie, of Leachlade. William Stevenfony 
of Holborn. James Anfell, of Spring-gardens. James Cole, of Crown- 
sourt, Weftminfter. Charles Dare, of Cripplegate-buildings. John Whites 
houfe, late of Stacey-ftreet, St. Giles’s in the Fields, but now a prifoner in 
the King’s-bench Prifon. Thomas Akerman, of Winchcomb in Gloucefter- 
thire. John Nunes, late of Liverpool. Jofeph Bennet, fen. of Batley, 
Yorkshire, and John Betnet, of Sands Mills in the parith of Dewhbury, 
Yorkthire. Charles Drake, late of Horfham in Suffex. Robert Spicer, late 
of Bithopfgate-ftreet. William Robinfon,: of St. Alban’s in Hertfordshire. 
John Wood, of Manchetter. Thomas Vicary, of Crediton in Devonthires 
yohn Cook, of the Lendings Mill in Startforth, Yorkshire. 








